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Around Town 


The other night the Mayor and eight alder- 
men came out strongly against the reclamation 
of Ashbridge’s Bay by private enterprise, and 
although they were too smal! in number to 
carry the point, there is reason to helieve : 


they will succeed in blocking the undertaking 
on some technicality in-the agreement. The 
Bevis & Redway scheme was utterly exploded 
by an organized movement in Council that had 
the artfulness to seem passive until a plausible 
excuse arose for growing furious. Witnessing 
this careful fury, the people soured on the 
Bevis-Red way syndicate, but to this day they 
do not know why. The Alexander company 
has done better than the other one, for its 
people have been named and recognized as pos 
sessing capital. Dismissing all one’s settled 
opinions as to the terms of the tender now 
before the Council, one cannot fail to condemn 
the quibbling and delay practiced. It is the 
habit to bemoan the scarcity of capital in this 
country and to grumble because American 
money does not come in here, and because Eng- 
lish money goes by this loyal colony and swells 
the golden streams that fertilize trade through- 
out the Republic. Well, if we would cease 
our grumbling and think a minute, if we wculd 
spare censuring fate and examine our own con- 
duct we would discover the whole trouble, and 
it is this: We do not 

welcome foreign cap- 

ital when it comes 

knocking at our door 

—the business men 

of the country refuse 

it admittance unless 

it is offered as a pres- 

ent. 


* 


This is true and it 
is the real secret of 
dormant resources. 
In Canada we have 
no capitalists; we 
have some rich 
tradesmen who pro- 
fess that name but 
it ill-fits them. The 
difference between 
the two is our crash- 
ing disadvantage. A 
capitalist is ready 
any day at a round 
profit to sell out any 
enterprise which he 
owns, to his next 
door neighbor or to a 
South Sea Islander 
who offers the cash, 
and then turn his 
money to some other 
prompt use; the 
trades man under- 
stands making 
money only in one 
business and unless 
he can sell at an 
enormous profit that 
will effectually glut 
his ambition to be 
rich, he will growh 
and hang on to his 
bone. The millers 
and brewers and dis- 
tillers and agricul- 
tural implement 
makers and other 
manufacturers of Ca- 
nada have all reject- 
ed profitable offers to 
sell out to English 
and American capi- 
talists. They will 
not sell, They will 
negotiate with a ven- 
geance, but if the 
Englishmen agree to 
the price that they 
ask, then they reflect 
on the big monopoly 
they are surrender. 
ing and fret about how they will employ their 
liberated capital and wind up by demanding 
fifty thousand dollars more, and so the deal 
falls through. The newspaper men of this 
city could tell, if they would, of ten million 
dollars of English money that has been re- 
pulsed from Ontario in this way during the 
past half dozen years, This is a big state- 
ment, but 1 am persuaded it is within the 
figu-e. Some deals have fallen through be- 
cause, when the Englishmen had agreed to the 
excessive price demanded, our tradesmen, 
trembling for their future welfare, stipulated 
that they should be retained to conduct the 
business at salaries large enough to maintain 
so mary kings. If they sell out they want the 
earth as an offset. They can’t get it, and that 
is why they grumble. 


The same spirit has penetrated to the smal- 
lest matters. If a modest Englishman witha 
few thousand dollars reaches one of our town- 
ships with the purpose of farming, every far- 
mer cocks his eye, and land can be seen to 
double in value as the stranger drives 
down the road. He is conspired against 
without a word being spoken, and when he 
does buy a farm for an excessive sum, the job 
of fleecing him is but fairly commenced, Short- 
horn calves that won't register in the herd. 
book are unloaded upon him at fairy prices, 
and other such tricks played, for the commu- 
nity regards it asa signal of divine favor that 
the Englishman has been sent to that particu- 
lar locality to collect all the runt and breechy 
cattle, all the spavined and vicious horses, all 
the lazy and dishonest laborers, The expectant 


reet West. 


| but patient bailiff usually closes the chapter, 


and so much English capital has been absorbed 
in that community. I have seen this whole 
thing enacted under my nose a couple of times 
and know of other cases, so am not talking at 
random, This has no tendency to encourage 
the investment of foreign capital in farming 
here. The ruined stranger generally writes 
home for money and returns to England, where 
he does not fail to depict us as a lot of money- 
grubbing sharks, among whom no man dare 
venture with a dollar. 
* * 

Take this Ashbridge’s Bay business. There 
is a frog pond whence the frogs have been re- 
moved by a malaria suited to the requirements 
of their case. The marsh has maintained a still 
and stinking presence to the east of the city for 
&@ generation, and many a funeral has been occa 
sioned by the odors it threw off. Thousands of 
dollars have been spent in trying to create a flow 
of healthy water through it, but the best en- 
gineering skill the municipality could com- 
mand has failed to maintain a channel. There 
it lay, a difficulty, an increasing danger. About 
this time along came a man who proposed to 
convert the slough into dry land, with private 
capital, on condition that the investors were 
guaranteed certain oppor‘unities to reap profit 
from their spirited enterprise. ** Oh-ho-o!” 
said Toronto, ‘‘let me think! You are not 
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going to do this for fun, and if there’s money 
in it for you, there’s money in it for me. Oh- 
ho-o, wouldn’t you like it!” And so Toronto 
has been thinking ever since and will go on 
thinking, too timid to touch it and too greedy 
to let private enterprise touch it. Here are 
several New York capitalists offering to do a 
job that before finished must necessitate the 
outlay of over a million dollars, but they will 
probably be rebuffed or forced by a pinch bar- 
gain to drop negotiations. The people here do 
not want New York money to come in, it 
seems, for don’t you see, the New Yorkers 
might make something. In Hamilton, too, 
where the street railway franchise has been vp 
for sale, some of the aidermen advocated sell- 
ing to the old company because the other com- 
pany would employ foreign capital. I do not 
know how much this argument weighed, but 
it was used and the old company was awarded 
the franchise. 

If there is any doubt about the advantage of 
having English and American capital invested 
in this country, let us debate the point and 
settle it. But let us no longer continue to 
kick it out and then marvel at its absence. 
There is no marvel! about it, for we are all en- 
gaged in repulsing it by an intelligent method. 
Let the question be fully discussed and if it is 
found that foreign capital is not to be desired 
then fuller measures than those now practiced 
cannot be thought of. But if it is agreed that 
the attraction of outside capital will promote 
the country's good, then the whole practice of 
individuals and corporations should be re- 
formed and the work of educating up to this 
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with the zeal that penitence inspires. If 
English money, which ha only gained en- 
trance here to become buried in railways that 
pay no particular dividends and in bunco games 
that reproach our honesty and alarm the out- 
side capitalist—if English money could get hold 
of one paying enterprise here it would be en- 
couraged to come again and take hold of others 
that are now or would then be made to pay. 
If an American invests half his fortune here 
and loses it, he will shake himself clear of us as 
soon as may be ; but if he realizes on his invest- 
ment he will enlarge his operations and steer his 
moneyed friends into our manufacturing towns 
and mining regions. If we continue to bar out 
foreign capital when street railway franchises 
are sold and bar it out of reclamation schemes 
simply because there is profit to be reaped, 
then we may whistle for it in vain to cultivate 
our coal, iron and nickel mines. If we want it 
we must give it a square reception, for foreign 
millionaires are not liab’e to invest their money 
in Canaiian moonshine. They want paying 
enterprises and if they get hold of the steady- 
going, sure things, that will release the native 
capital, better acquainted with the country and 
its conditions, to originate new undertakings 
and engender a new prosperity. 
* - 


These are dark daysfor Liberalism. Itseems 


— 


THA STRAKRAM RUN 


as though the country had repented of its inde- 
cision and would completely annihilate the Re- 
form party if it had the general election to go 
through again. It has expressed a hostile 
sentiment all along the line in the bye elections, 
until now a Liberal member at Ottawa is re- 
garded witb interest as a remnant of a vanish- 
ing species, and a patriotic citizen may be 
allowed to suggest that it would be wise to pro- 
cure one of them while there is yet time and 
treasure him up in the Geological Survey. 
. + 

What is the matter with the party of truth 
and righteousness that it has again been sent 
into the wilderness for forty years, while the 
wicked live handsomely in Canaan? Inspira- 


tion answers that it is written Moses Cart- | 
wright shall never enter the promised land, and | 
therefore the party will continue to wander un- | 
} years, and in this way. 


til he finds a grave in the wilderness, 


7 
* + 


Since the elections there has been a session 
of Parliament and the developments of that 
session were such as should have augmented 
the Liberal strength, for several dark scandals 
against members or servants of the Govern- 
ment were established or left where ordinary 
sense could fill in the deficiencies. An opposi- 
tion seldom has such a handle as was fashioned 
by the investigating committees of last session, 
for, guilt and innocence thrown aside as quite 
irrelevant, there was a delightful chance to 
color any kind of a corrupt charge with a look of 
evidence. But that has availed the party noth- 
ing, and the whole effect of the scandals has 
been allowed to simmer away to no purpose. 
By rights, those unsavory disclosures should 


S 


jone day 


TERMS: 


i ' 
reform should commence and be carried on | have more than counteracted the advantage of 


possession held by the Conservatives. Such is 
not the event though. It would be interest- 
ing to know just how much of the result in 
these bye-elections is brought about by one 
cause, and how much by another. Have the 
people on sober second thoughts come to 
realize that there is something demeaning 
in the at-any-price reciprocity advocated by the 
Reform party? Have they come to the conclu- 
sion that the party is anti-Canadian, and has a 
political union scheme on its hands? Did Mr. 
Blake's letter, published the day following the 
elections, recall the people from the path down 
which they had been led by a journalist who 
changed the finger-posts and played the 
travelers false? There is reason to believe that 
some one of these conjectures explains the 
change, or all of them together may have pro- 
moted it, for no ordinary cause could make the 
constituencies recant their faith in this unani- 
mous way. It is only reasonable to decide that 
the people either did not understand the policy 
ayear ago or have since grown to misunder- 
stand it. A hundred chances to one that the 
first is correct, fora man will not forget any- 
thing that may seem to justify his continued 
fidelity to party. Reformers should take 
thought on this matter, for if a better under- 
s‘anding of their policy has resulted in these 
large defections from the ranks, then that 


we 
.. 


LOW. 


policy should be abandoned before it is too | 
late to retrieve lost fortune. If the policy 
is all right, as the party press maintains, 
then the leaders who win these unremit- 
ting defeats should be thrown to the 
fishes with an apology for offering them 
such indifferent meat. Ifthe policy is all right 
and the leadership is all right, then the devil's 
in it, for I cannot make head or taiLto it all ! 


a 
* * 


There is weakness somewhere, 
opinion is that neither the policy nor the leader- 
ship can afford to bandy abuse in the matter. 
But if the policy is not what it should be, then 


| 
and 
the leaders are still at fault for eas 


my 


themselves to it ; so in either case they are un- 
done. To tell the truth, the Reform party suf- 
fers agonies through not having possessed 
office at any time during the past fourteen 
It has secured no op- 
portunity to back its dump-cart up against the 
Senate and evacuate a burthensome lot of old 
fellows who have been chilling its blood ever 
since Mackenzie retired from power without 
safely disposing of them. If the party could 
get within business distance of the Senate for 
it would relieve itself of dead 
branches accumulating for lo! these many 
years, and create enough senators to last 
a lifetime. The mechanism of the party, you 
see, is disturbed by this long continued inabil- 
ity to unload the old men and the uaopopular 
men who encumber it, Failure to achieve 
power during so long a period has left the 
party poor, but a worse plague than its poverty 
is the p'ethora of impotent men who have 
block< d the stairway for twenty years, Even 
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Death, inspired by malice or amusement, seems 
determined not to relieve that blockade ; and 
when it does sparingly touch in that quarter it 
picks off a Brown and points at a Mackenzie, as 
though sworn to make that group a sympa- 
thetic brotherhood of noodles and then leave it 
alone forever. Once in power the Liberal 
party could frustrate this malicious design of 
Death by providing fat berths for half a dozen 
of its old-timers, and calling new men to 
ascend the stairway. What new men, you 
say—it does not matter who, anybody, any- 
body! Charlton might be agreeably served 
with a position as Connoisseur of Public 
Morals at a rare salary. Edgar, who has a 
poetic taient that the vicissitudes of public life 
have deprived of cultivation, might be dropped 
into the Parliamentary Library as an antidote to 
the Tory poets who cohabit there. Cartwright, 
after being a fly on the wheel for a brief space 
and mixing and muddling the national finances, 
m'‘ght repair with his knighthood and the 
aroma of his U. E. Loyalist descent to the 
Court of St. James as High Chief Commissioner 
for Canada. Preston might be made chief of 
the Dominion police, in which capacity his past 
experience would prove no impediment to suc- 
e:ssful work. Others could be labeled for the 
convenience of the historian and stored in the 
Senate, others given judgeships or places in the 
customs, Why, it would be a most simple 
thing to restore the 
party wealth under 
such circumstances. 
The trouble is that 
the encumbrances 
which victory would 
enable the party to 
throw off are so 
heavy as to preclude 
victory—not unnatu- 
ral either, since dis- 
eases of the human 
body do not assist in 
their own eradica- 
tion, but rather de- 
prive the victim of 
strength to go in 
quest of cures, Con- 
sumption often puts 
in its finishing touch 
when the emaciated 
invalid arrives witb- 
in sight of the Den 
ver mountains, where 
health is supposed to 
bless the air. 


If the party waits 

until the encum- 

brances provide a 

comfortable opportu- 

nity for disposing of 

themselves, it will be 

imitating the sick 

man who waits until 

his disease clothes 

him with strength to 

go racing around the 

country in search of 

acure, Waiting thus 

the man is presently 

able to go racing 

around as he intend- 

ed, but finds that he 

is better and requires 

no medicine; or 

waiting thus, he dies, 

and then requires no 

medicine. The latter 

is generally the result 

with a sick man, and 

I think it is the pres- 

ent peril of the sick 

party in Canadian 

politics. Now is the 

time to take medi- 

cine, the time to 

shake off dead 

weights, Blake and 

Mackenzie led the 

party each in their 

day; Laurier does 

not lead it and never did, either in fact or 

name, Cartwright divided honors with him 

from the start and is the bigger twin in 

a twin leadership. Laurier should either 

be relieved of this baneful supremacy or 

should be set aside as one more failure. 

So long as his beatific face adorns the party 

button it will be suspected that behind it 

is another face fringed with a pair of sinister 

whiskers. Down in the valley of calamity, 

where it has been plunged, the party should 

reconstruct its policy and remedy its leadership 

before attempting to scale the surrounding 
heights. 


~ 
* * 


There are all sorts of people in the world. 
This statement is not the result of any very 
keen observation on my part, and I may as well 
confess that somebody has made the same re- 
mark before. But let it be generously allowed 
that that does not detract from the merit of the 
observation, for I would have originated it only 
that tongue and pen were inaccessible to me 
four thousand years ago. Anyone can see by 
comparing his own faultless disposition with 
the weak natures around him, that there are 
all sorts of people in the world. One person 
will whine and complain of his ailments 
through a long life of ninety years and not die 
then unless he is run over by a hose reel. 
Another will never vary in his quiet cheerful- 
ness nor utter one complaining word, but wil? 
silently fade away at thirty and the inquisitive 
doctors who cut up his lean form cannot find a 
single organ that has not been gnawed at 
by disease for years. It is found that 
he was afflicted with half a dozen mala- 
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dies, any one of which alone would 
have killed him, any one of which would have 
cut off the other man in the middle of his com- 
plaining life. It is strange how people differ. 
I do not believe that groans reliably gauge 
pains, nor that habitual complaining is a symp- 
tom of inherent disease, If you have a rela- 
tive who is forever confiding to you that his 
life depends solely upon the staying powers of 
the lobe of one lung, or that he suffers from the 
most excruciating internal pains for which a 
medical examination can assign no cause, do 
not lose sleep on his account. Parenthetically 
be it said, that Iam disposed to speak unkind 
things my native gal/antry requires me to refer 
to the masculine animal alone. Well then, he 
is entitled to some sharp watching before he 
merits your deepest sympathy. Before you fly 
in the face of the doctors and credit him with 
some unknown but frightful malady, just 
observe the coniuct of your patient when he 
burns his finger or is entrusted with the culti 
vation of a boil on his neck. If he growls and 
frets, remains away from his office, calls ina 
doctor and insists upon going to bed, humor 
him; humor him, but rest easy in mind, for 
there before you,writhing with e boil ora burn, 
is the making of a centenarian. Foster no 
vain hope of being heir to such a relative, but 
play the Jesuit and profess belief in his 
anguish, for your conduct may one day wina 
legacy for your grandchildren. But if your 
complaining and groaning relative accep‘s a 
purn or a boil without a word and sticks to the 
text of his former wails, then sympathize with 
him and treat him seriously, for in defiance of 
all the doctors in the land I would not believe 
that such a man had a lungora liver about 
him uiless the organ was produced in my 
presence. Smooth his pillow, soften the asperi- 
ties of life around him, for that man will very 
soon associate with the saints. 
not be infallible, but if it fails, then human 
nature is not what I know it to be and all his- 
tory has been written to belie and cheat me. 


* 
* * 


This kidnapping business, commenced by 


Montreal merchants, too much resembles the 
old Spanish way of doing things to suit Canada 


very well, but at the same time it is an ac- 
knowledged fact that owing to a difference in 
civil codes the wholesaler of Queb2c has often 
byen outwitted by unscrupulous creditors in 
Ontario. It is likely that this new plan of bag- 
ging men in one province after the method 
pursued by Old Sleuth, the dime novel detec- 


tive, and rushing them toa prison in another 


province, will cause Mr. Abbott, who is the 
leading commercial lawyer of the country, to 
devise an equitable scheme for the protection 
of the creditor from fraud and the debtor from 
outrage. Justice should b> strict and inter- 
provincial, and if a plan were outlined the pro- 
vinces would no doubt co-operate in giving it 
effect. Kidnapping should be legislated against, 
for it is no more in flavor with the sentiment 
of the day than is fraudulent conduct, which is 
alleged as its excuse. 


*_* 


The Blakes are more famous for strength 
than for humor of mind. Out in thecountry a 
story which was undoubtedly a pure inven- 
tion, used to be told about a friend who was 
grieved that Edward Blake possessed none of 
the jocularity so serviceable to Sir John Mac- 
donald. He went to the Liberal leader and 
appealed to him to brush up in this regard, and 
with an idea of equipping him for business 
told him thit when anyone remarked to him 
that it looked like snow he should smilingly 
retort “Snow matter,” and this would be told 
around as Blake's joke and do his fame good 
in certain quarters. The opportunity came, 
the remark was made and with the most 
engaging smile in his repertoire the great 
lawyer and leader replied ‘‘It’s immaterial!” 
Senething was wrong—it didn't produce the 
expected hilarity and never another joke was 
ventured. This story is familiar to everybody, 
but I recall it for a purpose. Some time ago, in 
an election trial, S. H. Blake acted as counsel 
for defendant, and a newspaper correspondent 
in recounting a tilt between the opposing 
counsel remarked that it fared ill with anyone 
who had the temerity to cross the shimmering 
blade of wit with a Blake. That aroused 
a foreboding in several minds that was 
only too well grounded, for a few weeks 
afterwards S. H. Blake was advertised 
to give an evening of humorous read- 
ings in a public hall. He has done it 
several times since. And last week Edward 
Blake gave an evening of humorous readings 
before a young men’s club. One cannot be too 
careful what one says in this world. Tae sim- 
p'est action may have a far-reaching effect, and 
the pen of a junior reporter may overturn a 
throne or arouse the buried ambition of a great 
man. From that small remark in reporting 
the election trial, what great things have 
issued! This should contain a solemn caution 
for all whose writings reach the public eye, 
for theirs isa grave responsibility. Mack. 


—— 





Social and Personal. 





Elsmere, Weston, was the scene of a very 
pleasant event on Wednesday evening, when 
Mr. W. Edwin Ellerby of the Tribune, Toronto 
Junction, was married to Miss Hattie I. 
Brown, daughter of Mr. R. S. Brown, Toronto. 
The ceremony was performed by the Rev. Gro. 
Brown of B-acebridge, uncle of the bride, 
assisted by the Rev. 8s. C. Philp of Weston. 
The bride was handsomely atti ed in Henrietta 
cloth trimmed with brocaded silk, wearing the 
customary embroidered tulle veil and wreath 
of orange blossoms, and carrying a beautiful 
bouquet of cream roses, The bridesmaid was 
Miss Laura E. Brown, sister of the bride, who 
was costumed in a pretty dress of Henrietta 
cloth and carried a lovely bouquet of pink 
roses. The groom was supported by Mr. H, 
Howard Shaver of Toronto. After the cere- 
mony & sumptuous dejeuner was partaken 
of and the happy couple left about 11.30 
for their home in Toronto Junction. The 
presents consisted of many beautiful pieces of 
silver plate, china, oil paintings, etc. The fol- 
lowing is the list of invited guests: Rev. Geo. 
and Mrs. Brown of Bracebridge, Mr. and Mrs. 
Wm. Brown, Miss H. Brown, Mr. and Mrs, 
Richard Brown, Miss M. E. Brown, Mr. and 
Mrs. B. B. Toye, Miss E. Toye, Mrs. T. Brown, 
Mies A. Brown, Mr. and Mrs. W. G. Brown, 
Mr. and Mrs. R. S. Brown, Mr. T. W. Brown, 
Mr. A. Brown, Mr. and Mrs, Art. Brown, Mr. 











beautiful poem, Where Dwelleth Poesy? Mr. 
George Washington Johnston, one of the earli- 
est of our Canadian poets and author of the 
beautiful song, When You and I Were Young, 
Mageie; Mr. Alexander Muir, author of The 
Maple Leaf; and Mr. Albert E. S. Smythe, 
whose volume, Verses Grave and Gay, is well 
known; gave loyal selecsions. Messrs, H. K. 
Cockin, W. A. Sherwood and H. W. Charles- 
worth were also well received by the audience. 
Miss Minnie Gaylord gave some beautiful solos, 
Mr. McMillan acted as chairman. 


and Mrs. Bert Brown, Mrs. Tom Brown, Mr. 
and Mrs. F. Foster, Mr. W. A. Harstone, Mr. 
J. Ellerby, Mr. and Mrs. R. McKee, Mr. and 
Mrs. F. Brown, Mr. and Mrs H. Brown, Mr. 
and Mes. Tonkin, Mr. M. and Miss Flo Wickett, 
Mr. Toye, Rev. S. C. and Mrs, Philp, Mr. and 
Mrs. Wm. Ellerby, Dr. and Mrs. Charlton, Mr. 
and Mrs. J. Mason, Mr. and Mrs. Alf. Barton, 
Mr. Franks, Miss Tillie Franks, Miss M. Rob 
inson, Messrs. W. and F, Pearson, Mr. Monk- 
man of Weston, Mr. John Brown, Miss M. 
McKay, Miss E. Brown, Miss C. Brown, Mr. 
Brown of Brampton, Mr. and Mrs. J. eH. 
Hoover, Mr. and Mr3. J. T. Jackson, Mr. and 
Mrs. A. B. Rice, Mr. H. H. Shaver, Mr. E. Farr, 
Mr. L. Farr of Toronto Junction, Rev. Mr. 
Pearson, Miss A. Ellerby, Mr. and Mrs. John 
Reaman, Mr, and Mrs. M. Reaman of Wood- 
bridge, Mr. and Mrs. Rountree, Mr. Geo. Farr 
of Thistletown, Mr, and Mrs. J. Bales, Miss M. 
Porter, Miss L. Bale: of Chicago, Mr. J. W. 
Ellerby of Ottawa, Mr. and Mrs. W. C. Reaman 
of Winnipeg, Mr. and Mrs, J. Reaman, Mr. and 
Mrs. J. McDonald of N. W. T., Miss L. Lemon, 
Miss Lemon of Jarvis, Mr. T. Steadman, Miss 
A. Steadman of Wyoming, Mr. and Mrs. J. A. 
Stephens of Brockville. 









































Mr. and Mrs, Herbert R. Walker arrived 


residence at 2 Surrey Place. They made. pro- 
longed tour through Europe, visiting many 
places of interest. eBoth are looking well and 


I am glad to welcome them back to Toronto. 
* 


At 147 St. Patrick street on Wednesday even- 


to celebrate their silver wedding. 


to-day for the South, accompanied by Miss 
Bates. I hope the balmy air of the South 
will restore her health again. 
missed in musical circles. 


A number of friends assembled at St. Luke's 
church last Wednesday morning to witness the 
marriage of Mr. George Baird and Miss Min- 
nie Worden, both well known and popular 
young people of our city. The ceremony was 
performed by Rev. Dr. Langtry. Miss Wor- 
den’s wedding gown was a rich brocaded satin, 
very plainly and elegantly made, with a tulle 
veil and a wreath of real orange blossoms. 
Her amiable and bonnie face looked unusually 
bright and happy, as the congratulations of 
her friends were showered upon her. The 
bridesmaids were Miss Mamie Worden, Miss 


and the Southern States. 
breezes of the South will speedily restore him 
to his old-time health and spirits. 


from Europe last week and have taken up their 


ing, the 16‘h inst., a joyful gathering of friends 
assembled to celebrate the china wedding of 
Mr. and Mrs. William Roberts. May they live 


Owing to ill health Mrs. J. C. Smith leaves 


She will be 


Mr. W. E. Lincoln Hunter left in the early 
part of the week for a tour through Georgia 
1 trust the gentle 





Mr. H. W. C, Meyer, Q C., of Wingham, left 
on Monday for a trip round the world. He 
purposes taking the steamer Empress of India, 


Thursday week. Four generations were pres- 
ent to honor the occasion, and congratulations 
were received from all quarters of the con- 
tinent. 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORK 


Green, and made with our 
special stitching “ double briar.” 


The Victoria Dramatic Club intend holding 
an entertainment in St. Andrew’s Hall on 
April 20, for which about three hundred and 
fifty invitations will be issued early next 
month. The committee, whose names are an 
assurance of success, are Messrs. Vaux Chad- 
wick, Ernest R. VanKoughnet, A. W. G. Lang- 


try, Max McCord, Claude Norrie, Harry} Qur Millinery Showrooms are now 
Broughall and Harry F, Strickland. A dance 


will be given after the performance, and great open and © omplete with the 
anticipations of enjoyment are in order. Par- newest designs in French and 
ticulars will be furnished by Mr, S:rickland, 92 English millinery. 

Peter street. 4 


Miss Tena h to Woodstock. , 

Se ne eee mee | New Tweeds for tailor-made cos- 
tumes. Fancy dress materials 
for house wear and visiting 


Miss Eva Sheppard, daughter of Mr. O. B. 
Sheppard, has returned from a delightful visit 
to the principal American cities. 

* 


toilettes. 
A marriage is arranged to take place in the 
immediate future between Mr. Russell H. 
Osgoodby, proprietor of the Ladies’ Pictorial, 


R. & G. Corsets. P. D, Corsets 
and Miss Jessie M. Docker of Buffalo. 


Miss Lundy has returned to Peterboro. 
Miss Lee of Ottawa is visiting Mrs. Mac- Wi STITT & CO 
donald of the Willows, Ba‘ hurst street. e ® 
; 11 and 13 King St. East, Toronto 


Mr. Anthony Le Moyne was in town last 


week. 
* 


Miss Mabel Gardner is visiting friends in 
Chicago. 


* 
A number of theater parties have been given 
this week. 


* 








The test may 








which leaves Vancouver on April6, The Misses 
Meyer will accompany him to the coast and 
remain there on a visit with their aunt during 
his absence. I am glad to note Mr, Meyer's 
convalescence after his illness and wish him 
bon voyage. 









Baird and Miss Smith. Mr. William Wor- 
den, her brother, gave the bride away. 
After the ceremony the guests adjourned 
to the residence of the bride’s father, St. 
Vincent street, where a dejeuner and recep: 
tion were held. Among those present I noticed 


Mr, Low Hayes paid a flying visit to Toronto 
last week. 


meg 
FRANCE FRANCE 
EX4MINE EVERY PIECE 


of French china, and if it does not bear 
the above trade mark it is not genuine 


* 
Cards are out for a private view of Mr, G. A. 
Reid’s picture, The Foreclosure of the Mort- 
gage, which is intended for exhibition at the 


* 


A pretty luncheon was given by Mrs. Edward 












the Messrs, Baird, Mrs. Crane, Mr. and Mrs. 
Dan Brooke, Dr. and Mrs. Langtry, Mr. and 
Mrs. Alfred Denison, Mr. and Mrs. Herbert 
Walker, Miss Lily Ellis and a number of others, 







Mrs. C. S. Wilbur of New York. 


Mrs. W. H, Brouse gives an afternoon tea| party to visit the Continent. 


next Friday. 


Mrs. Holmes. 25 D'Arcy street, gave an after- 


: es kind and efficient management of these trips, 
noon reunion to a number of ladies interested * 





Cox on Friday for Mrs. J. Stanton King and 


Miss Hill is organizing another summer 
Those of my 
acquaintances who have traveled under the 
guidance of Miss Hill unite in praise of her 



























tures, 


7 


of carnations. 
Fannie Pink of Cleveland and 
Vivian Loeser. 


becker of Buffalo. 
arrived 


the evening closed with a dance. 


across the line, and will reside in Buffalo. 


. 


Miss Power of Port Hope has been for some 


time the guest of Mrs. A. W. Croil. 


A quiet wedding took place in All Saints’ 
church on Thursday of last week, when Mr. 
Adam Rolph was married to*Miss Edith Poing- 
The bride wore a heliotrope gown and 
She was at- 
Mr. Ernest Rolph acted 
Mr. and Mrs. Rolph left for the 
North West by the afternoon train, and will 


destre. 
hat covered with sprays of lilac. 
tended by her sister. 
as best man. 


make their home in Regina. 
Mrs. Cawthra of Beverley street gave a din- 


Miss Pauline Johnson. The guests were Mrs. 
Fitzgibbon, Mr. Darling. Mr. and Mrs. Ramsay 
Wright, Miss Tully, Mr. G. T. Blackstock, 
Miss Boulton, and Mr. E, Wylie Grier, 


The engagement is announced of Miss Rose 
Barker, who spent last season in Toronto, to 
Mr. Frank Donaldson of Brooklyn, New York. 

7 


Mr. W. Henderson entertained the members 
of H. Co., 48th Highlanders, at his residence, 
31 Surrey Place, last Tuesday evening. A very 
jolly evening was spent, Scotch music and 
sentiment being much en evidence. 


A very interesting entertainment was given 
under the auspices of the Young People’s <As- 
sociation of St. Phillips’ Church, on Thursday, 
the 10th inst. Miss E, Pauline Johnson gave a 
number of readings in excellent manner, and 
she had able musical assistance in Mr. and Mrs. 
D. E. Cameron and Mr. W. H. Hewlett. The 
officers of the Y. P. A. are: President, Mr. 
Henry Smith ; vice-president, Mr. J. D. Brand; 
treasurer, Miss Brown; secretary, Miss Nelson; 
committee, Messrs. J. Spence, C, Spence, Tib- 
bitts and F. Hodgson. 4 


Miss Laura M Gillivray gave an interesting 
recital at Carlton street Methodist Church 


recently. 
a 


The authors’ evening of the Toronto Teachers’ 
Association held at the Auditorium on Monday 
evening last, had a successful outcome. Miss 
EK, Pauline Johnson shows a decided improve- 
ment in elocution since her first appearance 
before a Toronto audience, but has lost nothing 
of the personal fire of her delivery. Perhaps 
the most notable event of her appearance was 
the reading of the new poem Temptation, a 
splendid effort and one into which the aut horess 
has introduced more of the didactic strain than 
usually characterizes her poetry. Mr. Jas. L. 
Hughes read, in good style, Mra. Curzon's 









in Miss Laura Giddings’ physical culture lec- 
Miss Giddings spoke on the popular 
theme, and her address was much appreciated. 


A very interesting and unique wedding cere- 
mony wa; performed in Webb's parlors on 
Wednesday. at 6 pm., when Mr. Edward H. 
Loeser of Buffalo and Miss Jennie Pink were 
married according to the ritual of the Jewish 
church. The Rev. Dr. Elzas, minister of the 
Synagogue in Toronto,’ officiated. The bride 
wore a gown of white bengaline with pearl 
trimmings, tulle veil and a wreath and bouquet 
The bridesmaids were Miss 
little Miss 
The canopy under which the 
bridal vows were utterei, was supported by 
Masters Herbert and Irwin L»xeser of Toronto, 
Raymond Deutsch of Cieveland and Josie D-s- 
Friends and telegrams 
from all the principal cities in the States 
to congratulate the young couple. 
After the dejewner a reception was held and 
A number of 
strangers were present, among whom I noticed 
Mrs. Deutsch of Cleveland, in cream crepe and 
chiffon trimmed with mink tails; Miss Helen 
Loeb of Cleveland, pale blue; Miss Mohr of 
Quebec, in pink satin ; Mrs, Eizas wore a dainty 
empire gown of mouse gray and orange. Mr. 
and Mrs. Loeser left for a honeymoon trip 








ner party last Tuesday evening in honor of 


Miss H. P. Merrill of Prescott, sister of Judge 


Merrill of Picton, is visiting Mrs. G. Merrill on 
Wellesley street. 


A novel idea in the way of a “ green dinner’ 
was given on Thursday evening by Mrs, 
Maurice McFarlane, in honor of Mr, and Mrs. 
Jack King and Mrs. Charles Wilbur of New 
York. Covers were laid for fourteen. The 
table decorations were really artistic and the 
menu could not be surpassed. 


, 


The fifth of the series of O. S, A. entertain- 
ments will take place at the Art Gallery on 
Thursday evening, March 24. The briiliant 
elocutionist, Mr. S. H. Clark, Principal of Con- 


servatory School of Elocution, will entertain 


with, An Hour with Longfellow, and Miss 
Jardine Thom3on and others will give musical 
assistance. 


The marriage of Mr. 7’. A. Brown and Miss 
Jennie Bickell was witnessed by a happy gath- 
ering of relatives of the contracting parties on 
Thursday evening, March 10, at the residence 
of the bride’s mother, 373 Sackville street. The 
bride looked handsome robed in white /aille 
silk combined with old de liewx lace. She was 
accompanied by Miss Ida Hatch, and the groom 
was supported by his cousin, Mr. Charles 
Brown. The presents received were numerous 
and beautiful. The groom’s present to the 
bride was a solitaire diamond pin, and to the 
bridesmaid a diamond lace pin. The happy 
couple left on the midnight train going west 
and will visit several of the principal cities 
across the border ere they return. 


Mr. and Mra. J. B. Tinning of 15 Tranby 
avenue gave their little son Stanley his first 
birthday party on Saturday, March 12. From 
three to six o'clock his little guests spent a 
very enjoyable time, and great fun was mani- 
fested when the bon-bons and fancy balls were 
given to the little ones, Among the invited 
gues's were the Misses Gladys Abbott, Marjory 
and Dorothy Campbell, Hazel Ibbotson, Mar- 
jory Jackman, Dora McKay, Olive and Maud 


Pattison, Hildred Rose, Masters Bedford Rich- | 


ardson, Winnie Ross, Josie Trorey, Roy 
Vernon, Joe Stewart, Edna Stewart, Daisy 
Williams. After having a good afternoon’s 
fun they all wished their little host very many 
happy returns of the day. 


The annual banquet of the Toronto Young 
Men’s Conservative Association will this year 
be a most brilliant event. Itis to be held at 
the Rossin House, with the Hon. J. A. Ouimet, 
M.P., Hon. J. C. Patterson, M.P. for West 
Huron, Hon. C. H. Tupper, M.P., and many 
other prominent Conserva’ives as guests. The 
City Members, N. Clarke Wallace, M.P., and 
D’Alton McCarthy, QC., M.P., will also be 
present. Tickets, which can be obtained from 
the president, Mr, Castell Hopkins, the secre- 
tary, Mr. J. M. Crowley, cor. Yonge and 
Shuter streets, or from the members of the 
executive, are limited in number, and should 
be obtained at once by those desiring to be 
present. 


Miss S-rachan of 98 Hazelton avenue has re 
turned home after a very pleasant visit to her 
friend, Miss F srre)], of Sherbrook street, Mont- 
real. 


Mrs. Herbert Walker will be At Home at 
Surrey Villa, on Tuesday, Wednesday and 
Thursday of next week. 


o 
Mrs. Irving Cameron gave an impromptu and 
very p'easant tea last Thursday week. 


Miss Berthon, whose card appears in another 
column, is the daughter of the late Mr. George 
Berthon. Iam told that a sale of some of the 
duplicate paintings of this c'ever artist will 
shortly be offerad for sale, and as some of them 
are of decided historic interest, no doubt tur 


chasers will be easily found. 


Mr. and Mrs. Wm. McConnell of Lakeview 


avenue celebrated their golden wedding last 





Columbian Exposition. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. Anderson of the North-West 
are visiting their daughter, Mrs. W. H. Hol- 
land of Rusholme road, 


, 
“ELITE” LIMOGES 
This stamp carries with it a guaran- 
* tee of its being the finest quality of 
Miss Violet Towner gave a delightful tea on French china. ; 
Monday last at her home, 10 Wellesley street. Sole agents for Canada : 
* 


Mrs. Sullivan of Montreal is visiting Mrs. 
Fred Thompson. 


Mr, and Mrs. E. P. Denison leave for a contin- 


ental tour of some duration in a short time. 
* 


The French Club meets this evening at the 
residence of Mrs, Wilkes, Bloor street east. 


Regular Lenten audiences greeted Marie 
Wainwright at the Grand last week ; that is to 
say, society people, for the time debarred from 
the giddy round of social enjoyments, took 
what amusement was offered by visiting the 
theater. e 


116 YONGE S? COR ADELAIDE 


CUNARD LINE 


Sailing Every Sa'urday from New 
York 


UNSURPASSED FOR 


Safety, Civility and Comfort 
W. A. GEDDES, AGENT 


69 Yonge Street, Toronto 


OLD FURNITURE 


LOOKS LIKE NEW AFTER USING 


Housekeepers’ Brilliantine 


Tae only Furniture Polish that will give a brilliant and 
lasting polish without labor. 


Price 26 Cents 


A very pleasant assembly was given by a 
number of young gentlemen to their friends at 
Webb's last night. Cards were sent out from 
“The Fifty,” and next week I hope to give full 
particuiars of a most enjoyable evening. 

* 


Miss Snively entertained a number of friends 
at a very pleasant dinner one evening lately, to 
meet Miss Laura Giddings. Among those pre- 
sent were: Col. and Mrs. Hamilton, Dr. 
Temple, jun., Miss Giddings, Miss F. Richard- 
son, Mrs. A. E, Denison, Dr. Third, Miss Shep- 
pard, Dr. Barnhart and Dr. Shiell. : 


The Mystery Social Club hold their second 
At Home of the season at Prof. Thomas’ Aca- 
demy on the 25th inst. 





. 

Mr. Harry Ryrie, of Ryrie Bros., leaves to- 
day ona business trip and a visit to the princi- 
pal points in Europe, returning in about three 
months, 


McARTHUR’S DRUG STORE 


230 Yonge Street, opp. Shuter 
All Druggists. 


WINTER 


TOURS OF EVERY VARIETY 


TRANS - ATLANTIC 


RATES REDUCED 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Gen’l Steamship and 
BR. BR. Agency, 72 Yonge St.. Terento 


HERBERT FE, SIMPSON 
PHOTOGRAPHER 
143 College Street - - Toronto 


3ap DOOR WEST OF QUEEN 8ST. AVENUE 
Successor to late Norman & Fraser. 


IRON AND BRASS 
BEDSTEADS 





Every Inch a Duchess. 


First Duze—Why don’t you travel incognito, 
asI do? It’s far pleasanter. 

Second Duke— Yes, but my wife always goes 
with me, and I married an American. 








‘‘ Children Half Price.” 


Say, mamma, you know you said you'd buy 
me a little sister when they got cheap.” 

‘**Did I, dear; well?” 

‘* Well, here’s your chance to get one for half 
price.” 





An Inconvenient Remedy 


Dr. Molar.—Now, the tooth is out, Mrs. 
Maloney. If the cavity commences to bleed, 
you must stand and hold yourarms straight 
up over your head, like this. 

Mrs. Maloney.—Howly Saints! Av Oi 
shtand loike that, how will Oi ever get me 
ir-r-noning done ? 





———$K SS 





CHILDREN’S COTS 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 
Oor. King and Victoria Streets - - - - 












S My Lady's Dressing Room @ 
A MANUAL OF THE sip 
eT HupBARP 









ARRI a 
va ie ladies are told how to besutity the SPP to use 
_ their health oe ae to disprase with covet 
‘cn - « $1.5 





8 King St. B., Toron 
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Modish Head-gear. 


fastened at the back, and fall- 
ing loose below the waist-line. 
Sometimes two sets of strings are used 
on a single bonnet. For example, a small 
straw shape trimmed with emerald-tinted 
lisse and pink roses has two pink and 
two green velvet strings, giving a truly 
harlequin effect, with rose color on one 
side of the face, and green opposite. But there 
is, apparently, no limit to the margin allowed 
for personal preference, and, while the long 
and fancy streamers and strings are undoubt- 
edly chic and prettiest for young faces, women 
of quieter taste hold to the narrow velvet 
tridles or ribbons crossed beneath the chin, 
and fastened next the cheek or somewhere on 
the hair behind, with small rosettes and pins, 
Large bows of wide ribbon appear to be fast- 
ened on very small hats'as their sole trimming. 
They are held in place with big pins of more or 
less curious design—some representing old Ro- 
man coins, with a hole punctured, in which glist- 
ens adiamond star. A novel fancy, that comes 
as a welcome change from lace, is quilled lisse 
with afeather edge. This may be utilized ina 
dozen different ways, either to encircle the 
crown, enlarge the brim, or draw together in soft 
rosettes. This season’s ribbons are very beauti- 
ful, but from the narrowest to the widest they 
all show some sort of moire effect. Nearly all 
are fancifully decorated with satin dots, em- 
broidered or lisse applique edge, open-work 
patterns, or bow-knot or flora) patterns. 





Already the best shops are showing some ex- 
tremely pretty novelties in the way of light 
summer sunshades, and, if such a thing were 
possible, the parasols are even more elegant 
and flower-like than they were last summer. 
Their handles are unique in design, but those 
of natural wood are very fashionable. Bone 
handles are incrusted with small steel beads; 
others have cut jet set in ebony; the Dresden 
ones show tiny miniatures in their handles, 
while strawberries in relief appear on those of 
natural wood. Old parasols on which the silk 
is still good, though faded, may be readily and 
charmingly freshened by laying over them the 
crisp lace covers that are sold all ready to be 
tacked on. These are made of pyramidal 
crimped ruffles of Valenciennes or imitation 
pointe, narrowing up to the tiny lace rosette 
which fits close round the ferrule. Some of 
these covers are of a single layer of guipure, 
or Irish point ; others are of lisse ; again, they 
are made of embroidered muslin, and chiffon 
is very chic used in this way. A last summer's 
sunshade of white or colored silk looks as 
fluffy and dainty when treated to a new lace 
petticoat as though it were a purchase of 
yesterday. For country use a cluster of wild 
flowers and bunch of gay ribbons tied at the 
top and on the handle add materially to the 
attractiveness of the refurbished article. 

Another bonnet hasaturban brim of wired 
jet, inside which is a puffy ruche of lace and 
ribbon loops. This bonnet is crownless, but a 
little to the left side a small curled plume is 
placed, and one handsome jet pin. Rosette 
bows and very long striags of moire ribbon 
complete the trimming. A charming hat fora 
youthful head has a low-pointed crown, and 
brim of fancy mohair braid, almost completely 
covered with sprays of white lilac and delicate 
green leaves. This also has rosette bows and 
long strings of white moire ribbon. Another 
style shows a wide-brimmed hat of fancy straw 
and mohair exquisitely woven. The small 
crown is pretty, but nearly concealei by the 
trimming, which consists of bows, rosettes, and 
strings of sap-green satin, moire ribbon, and a 
bunch of giant carnations of a delicious pink 
tinge. A good deal of foliage and pins of gold 
and pearl complete the pleasing whole. 


There is reason for the most devout thankful- 
ness that at last the untidy, half-dressed spec- 
tacle of women without collars is at an end. 
There has not for half a century been any 
fashion more demoralizing or more unbecom- 
ing. It has been productive of an amount of 
carelessness among growing girls that it will 
take years of training to overcome. There are 
many daughters of respectable families who 
appear in the morning—indeed, at any time of 
the day—without ruching or other finish in the 
neck of the dress. Such fashions as these may 
da criticized, not merely as foolish caprice, but 
as having decidedly injurious tendencies, 
especially in view of the fact that they let 





STRENUOUS effort is being 
’. made to force the introduction 
of streamers, and some millin- 
ers are decorating their cost- 
liest hats with ribbon ends 


down the standard of neatness, careand dainti- 
ness among young girls. 
* 


In buttons there are several novelties. A 
nickel button with holes to sew through is 
looked on with favor. There are many black 
buttons made of glass with eyes to sew through. 
Tiny round or oval buttons are used ; gilt but- 
tons will be very popular for tailor costumes, 
and, indeed, all-wool dresses... Pearl and steel 
buttons are in excellent demand, and are very 
pretty for cotton dresses. 

* 


According to the best anthorities, we are to 
have a flower season in millinery almost with- 
out precedent. Flower bonnets, hats and gar- 
niture of the most elaborate description are 
among the imported novelties. 

* 


There are very narrow gimps and braids of 
metal with tiny purled edgings like little 
points. These are used for the edges of gar- 
ments. They are made with either one or both 
edges in the little points described. 

La MovE, 





Mate Help Wanted. 





He Knows Them. 
She—I’m awfully homely. And you think 


80, too 
He—I believe that what you think about it is 
true. What you think about it—not what you 


say about it. 








Reciprocity. 

Lord Fitzenston—Gad! British noblemen 
——- the money to run your American indus- 
tries, 

Miss A.—Yes; but American wives furnish 
the money to run your British noblemen. 





Too Particular. 


‘**And so you are back from Europe, and 
without being engaged.” 

** Well, yes; you see all the cheap dukes are 
gone now, and nothing else would satisfy me.” 





The Pacific Coast. 


One of the marvels of the age is the cheap 
mode of Atay mg: travel, and foremost in pro- 
moting such is the Canadian Pacific Railway. 
At the present time they are running speci- 
ally attractive trips to all points on the Pacific 
coast, which for convenience and comfort excel 
saretion of the kind before attempted. The 
C. P. R.. knowing well the tedium of long dis- 
tance railway traveling, have sought to their 
utmost to alieviate the discomforts of the jour- 
ney, and judging by the reports of persons who 
have already traveled over this route they must 
feel highly gratified by the success with which 
their efforts have been crowned. An inspec- 
tion of the cars provided proves them all that 
can be desired. They are high, airy and well 
ventilated, being built specially for this service, 
and are under the immediate control of an in- 
telligent porter. -Particulars as to dates of 
running these excursions will be found in our 
advertising columns, but any of our readers 


wishing for further detail should call at the 
C. P. R. offices, 118 King street west, where 
books, pemphle st and — information pos- 
1 be gladly furnished. 


sible w 





The favorite aes for tableand parlor decorations. Fine 
healthy plants from $1.00 up. Paims two feet high for $2.50 
Having imported a very ae stock of Palms, we are able 
to sell them at a much 
offered in Toronto. Also 

Choice Roses, and all other seasonable flowers always 
onhand. Bridal Bouquets and Wedding Decorations 
a lty. Floral Tribates of all kinds made on short 


notice. 
8. TIDY & SON, 164 Yonge Street 


Conservatories and Greenhousese—477 and 490 Ontario 
Street, Toronto. 





A Preliminary Test Required. 


ing.—May be. This, Hang 
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rintendent,—I am glad to see you here ; I ougpate you want to join our Sunday-school! 
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. TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 
RESHNESS and novelty 


constitute interesting features 
of the spring season in silks and 
kindred dress goods. This week 
a new Satin striped delaine that 
seems destined to capture all 
hearts—woman’s. In navy, black, 
fawn and cream grounds, and a 
handsome stripe in satin, flower 
design running through it—'tis 
handsome. You try our delaines 
at 20¢., 30¢., 35¢., 45c. for pretty 
goods—all wool. 
The store will lead in silks. 
There's no such thing as heading 
it off. Value in quality and cost 


is here. 
Black Surah Silke (pure) 46°., 750., 850., $1. 
Black Satin Merv., 374>., 600 , 67}0., 8740. 
Black Peau de Sole, 853., $1, $1.25. 
Black Gros Grain, 22-inch, 653., 850. 
Black Gros Grain, 23-inch, our leader, $1. 
Black Gros Grain, $1, $1 25, $1.50, $1.65. 
Black Silk Faille, 85c. 
. s 
Colored silks are having an act- 


ive sale. Very pretty goods ours. The prices are more 
than astonishing. 

Colored Suraha, 20c. 

Colored Chinas, plain, 25. 

Figured Chinas, 250. 


R. SIMPSON 


8. W: oor. you and Queen Entrance Yonge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 


Store Nos. 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 8 Queen 
Street West. a a 


N.German Lloyd Co. 


SHORT ROUTE TO LONDON AND CONTINENT 
Fast express steamers bi-weekly. 


MEOITERRANEAN LINE 
Fast express steamers eer 
caree built ships. Palatial equipment. 
NTER RATES NOW IN FORCE. 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
72 Wenge St., Toronto 


MADAME VERMILYEA’S 
ARTISTIC HEALTH OORSETS 


THE ROYAL DRESS REFORM 
Empress Princess 
Duchess Superb 
Abdominal and other Corsets and Waists 
in Great Variety 
338 Spadina Ave., Toronto 


AGENCIES: 


HAMILTON—Mrs. Hinman, 8 James Street North. 
LONDON—Mies M. Thompson, 553 South Street 
GUELPH—Mes. J. Emery. 

SEAFORTH—Miss J. Stark. 

OTTAWA—Mies C. Johnson, 56 Sparks Street 


And fifty others in peoeeg = Hage 6 Examine authority 
of agents re ordering. 


SS 


oAmsnsHne 


ON TUESDAY NEXT 
OUR 


NEW SHOW ROOMS 


Will be opened with a displsy of 


Millinery and Mantles 


We shall aleo show our choice importations of Pattern 
Dresses, Delaines, Tweeds, Serges and many choice lines of 
Dress Goods. Don’t fail to come 


212 YONGE STREET 


G=®T YOUR HATS BLOCKED AT 
H. & W. WATSON’S 
Il Adelaide Street West 


JUST FROM NEW YORE 


PROF. LIVINGSTONE’S 


FRENOH TAILOR SYSTEM 


Combination of squares for ladies’ dress cutting taught 
from 9 a.m. till 5 p.m. Suits out and basted. Ladies’ suits 
made to order. Bortoot fit guaranteed. Cutting school. 


E. GILPIN, 1411-2 Yonge Street 


Miraculous Water 
FOR 
Removing Pimples, Blotches, &0., and for beautifying 


THE COMPLEXION 


Ask your druggist for it, or send to 


P. BRUNET, 31 Adelaide St. West 


DANCING 


Prof. Davis 


Author, Composer 
Publisher and Teacher 


Academy, 102 Wilton Ave. 


TORONTO. 


Author of ‘“‘The Modern Dance 
Tutor” and the following So- 
ciety dances: “ Jersey,” ‘‘ Rip- 

“Bronco,” ‘“ Waltz- 


Kien ‘* Polka-Polonaise,” 
*Bon-Ton” ( &eo. 
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GOWNS 
JACKETS 


U 


ESTABLISHED 1843. 


R. SCORE & SON 


LADIES’ TAILORS AND HABIT MAKERS 


LSTERS 
COATS, &e. 


A Special Department for Ladies, 


Moderate Prices. 


Just arrived per 8. 8S. France from London, 
some of the Latest Novelties. 








Gentlemen as well as Ladies are finding out that Mrs. Ger- 
vaise Graham’s Acne-Cure successfully removes Erup- 
tions, Blackheads, Flesh Worms, etc. 


Have You Thin Arms or a Hollow Neck ? 


fully stout have been wonderfully improved by taking Mrs. Graham’s treatments. 


Are the Treatments Expensive ? 


Within the last three weeks ce eral 
ladies who were emaciated or ungrace- 


Can you get a pretty new gown for nothing’ Which 
commands the most lasting admiration —an elegant 


costume or a beautiful face and figure? Why not be pretty and sweet in an old toilette for once, and soon have the 


satisfaction of bei 
be Beautiful.” 


DRESSMAKING 
Evening Dresses and 
Riding Habits 
Dresses Cut and Fitted 
CORSETS TO ORDER 


ANY STYLE. 


E. J. CHUBB, ** Yonge, Street, south of 


Trioity Square. 





ment of the latest Paris styles for early spring 
wear, and is receiving some elegant models for street cos- 
tumes Ladies will find a variety to meet every occasion, 
and good fit and work guaranteed. 


Rooms, Golden Lion, R. Walker & Sons, 
36 King Street East 


MILLINERY §: : 


Just received, a fine selec- 
tion of French, English and 
American Pattern Bonnets 
and Hats. The latest novel- 
ties in Veiling, Laces, Rib- 
bons, Flowers and Feathers. 

Dressmaking a specialty. 


MISS PAYNTER, 3 King St. East 


Firet Flat. 
MADAME IRELAND'S 


Herbal Toilet Soap 


The Canadian Pharmaceutical Journal of December 1 
says: ‘‘ Madame Ireland’s soap, which is now being intro- 
duced in Canada, possesses all the characteristics of a per- 
fect non-irritating detergent. Is possesees special medici- 
nal properties which render it very useful ia some cuta- 
neous affections. It is offered exclusively through the 

trade. 


eg 
Kumiss Face Cream Good 


FOR THE 


COMPLEXION | 


SEND 10 CENTS FOR SAMPLE 
1408 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 





Toronto 
Business 
College 


Deserves the patronage of every young Lady and Gentle- 
man. It has placed thousands in lucrative positions. 


Bookkeeping, Shorthand, Etc., Etc. 


Enter now. Write for catalogue to— 
J. M. CROWLY, Principal 
3 Shuter St., cor. Yonge, Toronto. 


able to wear ‘‘anything” Call upon or write to Mra. GERVAISE GRAHAM for booklet, ‘‘ How to 
Address 8 King Street East, Toronto. 











“ UNRQUALLED” 


OF 
All Those Who Have Used the 


cis Cai Se caenene woce. |S) EO EO oe LD 


DRESS BONES 


The steel is extra quality, non-corrosive, 
metal tipped, securely stitched and fastened 
in a covering of superior sateen. Can be 
relied on not to stain, cut through at the 
ends, or become detached. 


Ask for Them 
They are the Best 


SOLD BY 


All the Leading Retail Dry Goods Merchants 
£03 223 Throughout the Dominion 
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Bingham:, 


Print eeooeec50e 


Invitations 


For Weddings, Parties, Etc. @e ee 


38 Adelaide St. West 
eee@eeeoeseoesese 8 © 


Toronto eeeeesee 8 
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LADIES 


ASE FOR 


BARBOUR’S 


LINEN THREADS 








Sold by All Dealers 





THE BIG EXCITEMENT 


In Toronto SHOE CIRCLES is 


OUR UNPARALLED ALTERATION SHOE SALE 


A sweeping cut goes with every Kennedy & Fortier Shoe 


GEORGE McPHERSON 


186 YONGE 8T. 
3 Doors North of Queen 





LADIES DON’T WEAR CORSETS BUT FOR 
OOMFORT, BHAUTY and HYGIENE 


quipoise 
Waist 


E. 





MADE ONLY BY 
The American Corset & Dress Reform Co. 
336 VYouge &t., 3 deors below Edward St., Terente 





Why Go Bald 


When you can prooure 
such pretty 


Curled and Wavy 
Fronts 
or other suitable coverings. 
DORENWEND 
ose apne most 


chooas 
from in QOanada, at prices 
to eulé the tien. 


A. DORENWEND 
Paris Hair Works, 105 Yonge Street 
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CONSTANCE. 


By F. ©. PHILIPS, 
Author of ‘‘The Dean and His Daughter,” “As in a Looking Glass,” &c., &e. 


ALL RIGHTS 


CHAPTER XXXL. 

** Miss Baillie’s here, ma'am, a-asking me for 
some pattern you was #0 good as to say you'd 
lend her.” 

**Oh, Dyne, I meant to leave it out for her. 
How very stupid of me.” os 

“‘She was just off to the dressmaker’s,” re- 
turned Dyne, in a tone that implied disbelief. 

Mrs. Strangways looked keenly at her. 
** Well, and why should she not?” — 

“Shall I take it to Miss Gordon's for her, 
ma'am ?” x 

** No, I will send it on by post. 

‘* What did she say about the love letter I 
found?” Dyne had been boiling over with 
curiosity for weeks and thought it rather hard 
that she should not be made acquainted with 
what had happened, since she had been instru- 
mental in unmasking the young lady. 

“IT believe my sister decided not to mention 
it to her at all.” 

“Humph!” It would be difficult to tell how 
disappointed Dyne felt. 

“You see there is nothing to prove that it 
even belonged to Miss Baillie after all,” con- 
tinued her mistress, ‘“‘ and even if it did, there 
might bea good and sufficient reason to ac- 
count for it.” 

“*Yes, and peas might grow on bramble 
bushes, but I never came across none that did. 
Dyne whisked herself out of the room in a very 
unamiable frame of mind. She cordially de- 
tested Miss Baillie, and would dearly have 
liked to see her punished. 

To her mind the whole thing was so palpable. 
It allowed of no defence. And she was amazed 
and disgus‘ed at Mrs, Armitage’s reticence on 
the matter. 

** May be she’s on the look out and means to 
catch my lady tripping,” she thought, and 
found a crumb of comfort in the reflection. 
But Dyne was right. Emily had made the 
dressmaker an excuse for securing a couple of 
hours to herself. 

No less than three letters had she received 
from Lord Hardstock, urging the necessity of 
an interview. The handwriting on the envel- 
opes was disguised and the letters themselves 
were printed in schoolboy fashion. 

Emily hesitatea and weighed the question. 
But the last was so imperative that she felt 
compelled to yield. 

“It is of vital importance to yourself,” it ran, 
“that you Should learn what has occurred, 
that you may be on your ard. Be here not 
later than five o’clock, so that you can be home 
oy seven.” 

E nily schooled herself to wear a dignified, 
impressive demeanor, which she found very 
difficult to keep up when her lover greeted her 
with the old warmth and tenderness. But she 
felt that the only tie between them was a 
purely physical one, and by that alone might 
she hope to bind him to her, and she would not 
so much as yield her lips to his caress. 

** Now you little rebel, give me an explanation 
of your extraordinary behavior of late.” 

‘Perhaps you will be so good as to inform 
me why you remained perdu here, while I 
stood outside and knocked for admission, why 
you never answered my letter, and why you 
wished me to oo you were out.” 

Lord Hardstock looked puzzled. 

Emily reiterated her complaint against him. 

* My dear child,” said he, ‘‘I found that note 
of yours in my letter box at four o'clock the 
next afternoon on my return from Brighton. 
I was not even in town when you came, I as- 
sure you.” 

“*I don’t believe a word of it. I heard you 
yawn as distinctly as I ever heard anything in 
~ life.” 

t was not an easy matter to throw dust in 

Emily’s eyes. 

“It is extremely likely that you have heard 
panes going on, for I was weak-minded 
enough to give the key of my rooms to a chum 
of mine who is a in love with a girl, 
and has no chance of meeting her except under 
her father’s roof, where he declares he can 
never say a word to her that is not overheard. 
I took pity on him and told him he could make 
use of me if he liked. As a matter of fact, I be- 
lieve he did so.” 

Was he speaking the truth? Perhaps! She 
was longing with all her heart to be able to be- 
lieve him. 

“‘So that is why you have been so cross- 

ined, my child? Upon my word you are a 

ittle goose. But, Emily, I have more cause to 

reproach you. How came you to be so careless 
as to drop any of my letters about ?” 

The color faded from Emily’s cheeks. ‘‘ What 
do you mean?” she said hastily. 

“I gathered from Mrs. Armitage’s manner 
that she had not mentioned the subject to 
you,” continued Lord Hardstock. ‘‘She ap- 
pealed to me as the primary sinner.” 

And he told her exactly what had passed. 
Emily was very angry. 

“T think she ought to have come direct to me, 
if she had any doubt about it,” she said. ‘‘I will 
not stay there any longer, Rupert. It is un- 
bearable. I have said so before, but this time 
I mean it, Weareno nearer to being married 
now than we were a year ago, and some under- 
standing must be definitely arrived at between 
us. Do you intend to make me your wife?” 

“You know I do, but these matters are not 
arranged in a minute. I will tell you now why 
I have kept you in waiting. The present ten- 
ants of Greystone are giving up the place in 
May, and I should like to make it our home for 
a year or two.” 

imily’s eyes blazed like stars. A soft red 
flushed her cheeks, and she leaned forward, the 
incarnation of passion and emotion. 

‘“* You are not trifling with me—you mean it?” 

‘*T mean it.” 

God forgive him the lie. Emily choked down 
asob. ‘‘ At last! at last!” she was telling her- 
self exultantly. 

‘Then it is settled, and we will go down to 
Comes and spend our honeymoon there?” 

‘* Where you will—it is all one to me, if I be 
with you.” 

Do anything but love, or if thou lovest, and art 
a woman, hide thy love from him whom thou dost 
worship: never let him know how dear he is. 
Poor Emily's knowledge of the world and of 
the hearts of men should have taught her 
wisdom, but in the bliss of attaining her de- 
sires she forgot all else and spoke as she felt. 

** You will let me tell Mrs. Armitage?” she 
said by and by. 

_“*Oa no account. You seem to forget that I 
lied to her regarding that paper you lost. Your 
lips must be absolutely sealed so far as she is 
concerned. I do not think she would be a very 
sympathetic confidante either.” 

** She is ch - Iam sure something has 
happened to alter her whole life. She is 
younmer brighter, and oh! she has such a 

autiful look on’ her face sometimes—I am 
not given to gush about a woman, as you 
know, but I cannot help looking at her. I can 
tell you the very day I first noticed the differ- 
ence—it was a wee o yesterday. We had 
b2en out, Eva and I, an e child stopped at 
the drawing-room door on the way upstairs, 
No one answered, so we went in. rs. Armi- 
tage sat on the sofa, with one hand shading 
her eyes. She caught Eva up in her arms and 
kissed her as I have never seen her do before— 
passionately— tfully almost. It is no light 
thing that would move her, believe me.” 

“ And what do you think it was then?” 

Lord Hardstock tried to s indifferently, 
‘and succe 80. well that Emily saw nothing 

usual ut him. 

“*T think she has a lover.” 


“N Who in the world is there for 
(née 16tall (a iove with ?” 
“Oh! I know something,” laughed Emily 


. « Sk khow that some man visited her 
t a! on, young, and not i!!-looking, for 


RESERVED. 


Dr. Dale was passing the door as he came out, 
and asked me point blank if he was an admirer 
of mine.” 

** And his name?” 

‘* Ab, that Ido not know, but I dare say I 
could find out, but I am not curious.” 

‘“*Emily, Iam going to tell you something 
that may perhaps — you. I owé Mrs. 
Armitage a grudge. hate her as I never 
hated a woman before, and if I could work her 
mischief I gladly would. Helpmeinthis. I 
must know who the man was who called at 
Kensington that afternoon.” 

Emily sat thinking. ‘‘Why do you hate 
her?” she asked. 

**T will tell you one day, not now. Will you 
do this for me?” 

**T will.” 

And shortly after this Miss Baillie went 
away. What Lord Hardstock had acknowl- 
edged with — to Mrs. Armitage astonished 
her _—- nstance was not a worman to 
stir up animosity and ill feeling. She was too 
p'atid and colorless for that. hat then could 
it be that had roused Raperts wrath against 
her? He was sincere enough in his expressions 
of ill-will. There was a look on his face and a 
scowl on his brow that were not tobe mis- 
taken. Was it connected with monetary 
matters? Ah! very probably. She knew that 
owing to Mr. Armitage’s sudden death Con- 
stance had been obliged to leave Greystone, 
and that Lord Hardstock held a mortgage on 
it. Being a woman, and the wife of his dead 
friend, it was extremely likely that he had 
found it difficult to press for payment which 
might be in arrears, And so Emily settled the 
question quite satisfactorily and never came 
within a mile of the actual truth. 

But could she have seen her lover pacing up 
and down his rooms, and heard the oaths he 
uttered ashe struck out blindly in his impo- 
tent r she would most assuredly have 
realized that is was something of-a greater 
import than money that was tu at Lord 
Hardstock’s heart-strings—-something that 
touched his soul more nearly than his pocket. 
With subtle instinct he felt that he could 
supply the name of Constance’s visitor, and 
eur his ill. luck that he should have come 
upon the scene again. 

Two days later he had a letter from Emily, 
and his worst fears were realized. Basil St. 
Quentin had been to Kensington, and for any- 
thing he knew to the contrary might be in 
London still. 

To be forewarned is to be forearmed. At all 
events he knew the danger that menaced him. 

‘*T upset the card basket and looked through 
the list of names with Eva's help,” wrote Miss 
Emily. ‘‘ There was only one I did not know— 
Basil St. Quentin—Eva tells me he used to stay 
with them down at Greystone, and I think it 
must have been he who called on Mrs. Armitage 
the other afrernoon.” 

The end of that week she wro‘e again. 

“*T am quitesure that my suspicions concern- 
ing Mrs. A. were correct. I purposely talked 
about Mr. St. Q. to the child, and by and by 
when her mother came in she said to her: 
‘Mamma, where is Basil gone, he never comes 
now, does he?’ Mrs. A. flushed up and looked 
quite pretty. ‘How strange chat you should 
say that, my pet. He called here a day or two 

" *Is he coming again soon?’ asked Eva. 
‘No, he has gone away many hundred miles.’ 

‘** But he will come some day?’ 

*** Yes—some day!’ echoed Mrs. A. I wish I 
could give you any idea of the voice with which 
she said it. Half shy, half joyous, wholly dif- 
ferent to any I ever heard ber use before. You 
— say what Pay like, she is entirely changed 
and changed for the better, too. She is m 
human, more like other women. How did she 
vex you, Rupert? I should be sorry to work 
her harm, she has been so good tome. I never 
felt for her asIdonow, I want just to tell her 
everything—about usI mean. She would listen 
and both understand and pees now ; I 
know she would.” And after this letter a very 
demon of rage possessed Lord Hardstock. 

Had St. Quentin proposed to her? It looked 
like it. And if so had she given him hope? 
She had not accepted him, of that he was as- 
sured, for in that case Mrs. Strangways would 
have been notified. Constance never did any- 
thing secretly. If she intended to marry again, 
she would speak of it quite frankly and openly. 
And evidently her sister had heard weenie to 
rouse her suspicions, for his lordship had 
adroitly led the conversation round to his own 
hopes and ambitions, and she had advised him 
to trust to time, as indeed she had dune all 
along. No, nothing was settled. So much was 
in his favor. Where had the fellow gone? 

After pondering the matter for some length 
of time, he resolved at last to bring St. 
Quentin’s name on the tapis the very first time 
he was in Constance’s presence. It was nearly 
a fortnight later before an opportunity pre- 
sented itself. They met at the house of a 
mutual friend. Constance and her sister had 
driven there together, and strolling in about 
six o'clock his lordship found as he fad antici- 
pated, a room full of visitors, and a babel of 
tongues all talking at once. Under cover of 
the noise, he edged his way round to Mrs. 
Armitage’s chair. ’ 

“I hardly thought I should get here at all 
to-day,” he confided to her. ‘‘I have been 
bothered with neuralgia. I must go to a 
dentist, only I hardly know whom to go to. 
There's a fellow in Northumberland avenue, 
but I can’t recollect his name. I remember St. 
Quentin strongly recommended him. You 
don’t recollect who he was, do you?” 

The faintest tinge crept over Mrs. Armitage’s 
cheek, the veriest apology fora blush. Still, it 
was more emotion than she usually displayed. 

** Really, I don’t know, I’m not sure. Mr. 
Armitage a have advised Mr. S~. Quentin to 
go to Mr. Airlie ; we always employ him when 
anything is wrong.” 

“That will do, thanks. I must give hima 
look in. Always an unpleasant necessity going 
to one’s dentist, isn’t it? By the way, talking 
of Mr. St. Quentin, where is he now? I never 
hear you mention him.” 

There was no mistake about it now. Con- 
stance was evidently much embarrassed and 
her eyes drooped consciously. 

‘** He is in Constantinople, I believe.” 

‘Is he really? Queer sort of life those beg- 
gars lead, Queen's messengers and attaches. 
But 1 suppose he likes it.” 

Mrs. Armitage made noreply. She rose with 
——— alacrity to exchange a handshake 
witha a friend, and at the earliest oppor- 
tunity made her escape from the vicinity of her 
tormentor. 

“Emily is right. Trust a woman to ferret 
out a secret.” Lord Hardstock set his teeth 
closely together. ‘‘There is something be- 
tween them, and it means—mischief,” 


CHAPTER. XXXII. 


Dr. Dale was doing well in his profession, so 
well that Janet su sted they might move 
into a better neighborhood and a more commo- 
dious house, but her brother ridiculed the idea. 
They were very comfortable; why wish to 
change? Besides, he urged that the greater 
number of his patients resided in West Ken- 
sip , and it would therefore be the height of 
folly to go elsewhere, 

“It always does a medical man harm to 
change his address,” he said, “‘and in ry case 
there is absolutely nothing to be gained by it.” 

Janet was provoked, and allowed herself to 
speak more angrily than was her wont. 

** Say at once tha’ you don't intend to leave 
Miss Baillie’s neighborhood,” said she, ‘for I 
know as well as if you told me in so many 
words that she is the magnet that keeps you 
here. Oh, Vivian, bow can you be so hood- 
winked? That girl means to entrap you into 
















































































marriage. Seis a horrid designing creature 
and I will never, never call her sister.” 

“For the simple reason that you will never 
have the chance,” returned Dr. Dale calmly. 
Angry though he was, not a trace showed itself 
in voice or manner, “I dare say you will be 
ee eo to Jearn that I proposed to Miss 
Baillie before ever she set foot in this house, 
and that if she had been willing I should have 
made her my wife months ago,’ 

Janet was surprised. This announcement 
almost took her breath away. She could 
hardly believe it possible that a gir! in Emily’s 

sition should have refused a man such as her 
rother. 

**So you see,” continued the doctor. ‘‘ your 
unamiable and un ious conduct to her was 
certainly uncalled for, and your estimate of 
her character utterly at fault and most un- 
justifiable.” 

Janet had not a word tosay, and long after 
Dr. Dale had betaken himself to his duties she 
— and pondered over this mystery of mys- 
teries. 

** She is simply coquetting with him then,” 
she reflected, ‘“‘and has netted a big 
But I can find it easy to forgive her since she 
does not want to marry Vivian.” 

A day or two later she returned to her project 
of moving into a larger house. 

** We can well afford it now,” she said. 

‘I don’t intend to leave here until the lease 
is up.” Dr. Dale spoke resolutely. ‘ I should 
ba sorry if you thought me mean, and as I am 
doing fairly well I will buy a brougham—we 
can share it.” 

This pleased Janet, who dearly loved ease 
and comfort, and somewhat consoled her for 
her disappointment respecting another resi- 
dence, but she hated Miss Baillie worse than 
ever, feeling assured that it was entirely on 
account of her proximity that her brother re 
fused to give up his present house, 

The very first visit Dr. Dale paid in his new 
brougham was to Mrs. Armitage. 

‘“‘ITam cailed over to Hampstead,” he said 
cheerily ; ‘may I take Eva with me? It will 
be a change for her.” 

““Oh, she would be a trouble. You don't 
know what a restless little animal she is, for 
all the world lire a bit of quicksilver.” 

‘* Take Miss Baillie too,” cried Eva with the 
triumphant air of one who had solved a knotty 


point. 

Dr. Dale laughed a little consciously. Mrs. 
Armitage came to the rescue. In her own 
mind she suspected that there was more in the 
attachment between the handsome young doc- 
tor and her governess than Emi y would allow, 
and was wilfing to do everything in her power 
to further what could rot but be a most desir. 
able match, so she rose from her seat saying : 

‘*If you have room for Miss Baillie as well, 
of course I could have no objection. I will tell 
her you are here.” 

Emily was irre-olute. She really did not 


bright and clear. S1e wou 


ready equip 


and the little ty set off in high spirits. 


india-rubber ball. 

bought the brougham,” smiled Dr. Dale. 

moment. They turned sh 

and passed Janet, who was bent.on marke 
There was no mis 

her face, although they 

were all blended together. 
Emily broke into a peal 

Dr. Dale?” 

her. ‘Janet is jealous, I am afraid. 


pect to keep you with her always.” 


can say what fate holds for us?” 


meant to convey. 


tion, the conversation became Jess persona!. 


about two o'clock. 


and ordered the meal to be 


quietly : 


I am sorry that you should be so. 


getting into it there and then, and——” 


Janet spoke as insolently as she dared. 


at the tone in which he replied to her. 
** Janet, we have liv together for some 


our lives, but from this day = must under. 
stand thatI will allow no 


bound to resent it.” 


** It is a case of ‘sober second thought’ then? 


Miss Baillie has reconsidered her decision ?” 


‘That in no way concerns you at present, my 


dear Janet. Whether she ever becomes m 
wife or not, she is the one woman in the worl 
I love, and I exact for her civility and respect 
if you cannot find it in you to be warm an 
cordia].” 

There were tears in Janet’s eyes. How 
changed he was! Never had he spokén so 
harshly to her before. 

‘*] think you are treating me unfairly,” she 
said. “Ifshe isto be your wife you ought to 
tell me so, for it would b2 quite impossible that 
we could both live here.” 

‘* Yes, 1 ‘think it would be,” he answered 
gravely; ‘ there could be no happiness for your- 
self nor peace for me while you entertain the 
malicious feelings you now have against that 

rgirl. It will relieve you to hear that Mies 
aillie has not done me the honor of accepting 
my offer of marriage—yet. 

he left the room as he spoke, and Janet sat 
lonely and miserable. 

** But that is how it will end,” she reflected. 
**She will marry him and I shal] have to make 
a new home for myself. Oh, how I hate her!” 

Doc‘ ors in general seem to enjoy an immunity 
from suffering, probably because they cannot 
spare the time to be ill, and never, during the 
whole course of his life, had Dr. Dale been laid 
up for so much as halfa day. When, therefore, 
he came home earlier than was his wont one 
afternoon, stating that he did not feel very well, 
Janet looked up coseuny. 

He felt giddy, sick, and the pain in his head 
was intolerabl2. His sister was alarmed. Sure- 
ly he was not going to be ill? 

‘* What in the world will all your patients do 
without you?” said she. eyrrerne 

“Get well, most of them,” with a feeble 


r fish. | 


care to go. The drive to Hampstead had no 
charm for her. And yet—anything was better 
than sitting at home noe The day was 

ld go. Dr. Dale 
looked well pleased when Miss Baillie appeared 
d, carrying Eva’s hat and pelisse, 


‘*T believe this little seat was just made for 
me,” cried Eva, bouncing up and down like an 


**Some such idea occurred to me when I 


Emily was beside him so close that her knee 
touched his. Life was very pleasant at that 
ly round a corner 
ting. 
taking ihé expression on 
ad but a fleeting 
glimpse of it. Disgust, surprise, incredulity, 


of silvery laughter. 
‘* We have all got into the hot water now,” shé 
said. ‘‘ Why does your sister dislike me so, 

‘I think you can guess,’ bending towards 


‘And yet it it hai not been me it would be 
someone else,” thoughtfully. ‘* She cannot ex- 


* But that is what it will end in. Emily, I 
shall never marry, unless——” 
** Unless,” echoed she, dreamily. ‘‘ Ah! who 


Dr. Dale had been Jess than man if his pulses 
had not bounded and his heart leapt within 
him, for he construed the careless words into 
something very much warmer than they were 


Eva created a diversion here by tumbling 
headlong off her seat, and after she had been 
rescued and restored to a perpendicular posi- 


Janet was in a white heat of rage. She had 
not even knownthat the brougham had arrived. 
Dr. Dale bad made arrangements for keeping it 
at the livery stables from which he hired his 
horse, and she felt it a positive insult that he 
should have taken Miss Baillie out in her place, 
the first time it was used. Dr. Dale was not in 
the least surprised to find her in an abominable 
temper when he arrived home somewhere 


In solemn silence Janet received him. To 
his remark that the day was lovely and he had 
just half an hour to get his lunch, she made no 
cre whatever, whereupon he rang the 
bel prepared at 
once. Assoon as the servant had left the room 
and brother and sister were alone, he said 


**T can see that you are angered, cone and 

met 
Parker’s man just outside the house, coming to 
tell me thac the brougham had been sent there, 
so I went round at once, and it ended in my 


** And taking your inamorata for a drive!” 


She told herself that she did well to be angry. 
Her brother had acted disgracefully, and he 
should learn that she resented the slight he 
put upon her, but she was a little astonished 


years and I should be sorry for any break in 


isparagement of 
the woman I love, and that when you speak 
slightingly and insultingly of her, I shall be 


And see 


for the 





will 


will 





Ladies 


rubbing, 
without hot steam and smell, and with- 
out injury to the clothes or hands. 


Millions of Women are now using 
‘ Sunlight” for every purpose of the 
household. 


Beware ! 


the word “Health” is plainly 


stamped on the vests you ‘buy when asking 


“HEALTH BRAND” 


There is such a large sale for these goods 


now, that they are being imitated, and your 





protection is this trade mark. 


For Spring and Summer wear some beauti- 
ful new styles and special light weights have 


been produced. 


Every first-class store has them for sale. 








A CLEAN SHIRT 


do more towards making a man 


appear well than anything in his dress. 
A shirt front may make or mar a man 


LINEN WASHED 


in the Sunlight way with 


Sunlight Soap 


be as white as snow, without hard 
without washing powders, 


You try it. 





attemp: at a joke. Poor fellow. It was the 
last he made for many a long day. He had had 
several cases lately of typhus fever and was 
now himself a victim. 

Distracted with anxiety, Janet sent for ad- 
vice, and when she learned the truth burst into 
tears, 

‘What am I to do?” shecried, wringing her 
hands. 

**Pack your boxes and leave the house. An 
hysterical woman will only be in the way, and 
we don’t want to have you down with it your- 
self,” said the doctor, who was an old practi- 
tioner, and by no means one to console damsels 
in distress. 

‘But if he is very 11] and likely to be in 
danger how can I leave him?” 

Dr. Carver shrugged his shoulders. ‘My 
dear lady, what g could you do by remain- 
ing? The fewer people in the house the better. 
The disease is highly contagious, and if you 
are going it must be at once or it will not be 
safe to risk carrying the infection elsewhere.” 

“T sup I must obey,” said Janet with 

uivering lips. ‘* You will have a good nurse, 

octor.” 

* Bless the woman, what is she driving at?” 
he spoke testily. ‘* Does she imagine we are 
taking the responsibility on our own shoulders 
without knowing what we are about?” 

‘* But my brother is so particular, he won't 
like 2 strange face about him.” 

** If he continues in his present state he will 
be absolutely indifferent to both friends and 
strangers.” 

**Ts he so very ill?” 

““Heis. Miss Dale, 1 give you one hour, no 
longer. All your preparations must be made 
by then, and you mus; be ready for departure.” 

Janet was an eminently practical woman. 
Once convinced of the wisdom and necessity of 
this s‘ep, she lost no time in futile regrets. 
And Dr. Dale was left to the care of strangers. 

It was a hand-to-hand fight with death. 
Nothing but his superb constitution pulled him 
througb. Every morning Janet came for a 
bulletin, and it was always the same: “No 
change.” 
A charwoman had been installed in place of 
the neat housemaid and cook, who had both 
fled incontinently on hearing what the doctor 
was suffering from, and this doleful die-away 
personage took a melancholy pleasure in mak- 
ing the most of everything. She was middle- 
aged, with a fat red face wrinkled and creased, 
and soft moist hands, which she patted to- 
Roches softly, the one over the other, when she 
ti 





How she irritated poor Janet no words could 
say. She would have liked to have heard from 
the nurse’s own lips how her brother was pro- 
gressing, but that was impossible. Dr. Carver 
did not wish her to go to the house even to make 
inquiries, but Janet could not rest. Vivian 
was all she had in the world to love her, and if 
he died what was to become of her? But Dr. 
Dale did not die. Little by little he struegled 
back to life and consciousness, the wraith of 
what he had been. So gaunt, so worn, he 
looked ten years older. : 

“You'll _ up, sir, by and by,” said the 
nurse, with a laudable wish to console and 
cheer. ‘‘ Rome weren’t built in a day, which 
to my thinking is a silly saying, for who in 
their sober senses ever sup it was? It'll 
take a week or two to put flesh on your bones ; 
you must just be patient.” 

It is so easy to talk. Most of us make admir- 
able preachers, but when the point at issue 
concerns ourselves it becomes quite another 
matter. 

Dr. Dale sighed impatiently. Convalescence 
is a weary time, and to one so little accustomed 
to illness as the doctor it was irksome in the 
extreme. Little »y little health and strength 
came back, each day saw some slight improve- 
ment, however trivial, and just a month from 
the day on which Dr. Carver had been sum- 
moned to his bedside he was able to go away 
for change of air, accompanied by Janet. 

(To be Continued. ) 


Striking a Bargain. 
*' Vat you scharge fer dis child on de train ?” 
‘* Nothing, as he’s under five years.” 
‘* Bat he take oop a seat schoost like I vas.” 
**Oh, well, we lose that.” 
**Say. how mooch you take off my ticket ef I 
leave me kid at home?” 





Knew His Little Game. 


Me. Courter (to her little brother)—Now, my 
nice little man, come and tell me how old you 


are. 
Her Little Brother—!I know yer; sister's 
twenty-six. 








Hard to Prescribe. 
Attendant—The living skeleton is sick. 
Manager—Great heavens! What ails him ‘ 
Attendant— He's got a pain, but he's so thin 

the doctors don’t know whether it’s cramps or 
backache, 


[From Modern Truth, London, Eng, | 





‘We recommend this truly wonderful rem 
edy—St. Jacobs Oil—to every one who is sufter- 
ing from pain. We are personally acquainted 
w th many marvellous cures effected by ite 
use.” While the above is from Modern Truth. 
it is an ancient fect that for the cure of pain 
St. Jacobs Oil has no equal. 





Did not Affect the Market. 


Isaac Levy—Let me dell you, mine frendt, ve 
are selling dose chinchilly coats at de same 
brice as before der chinchilly affair in Vashine- 


ton. 
a 

Misses E. & H. Johnston of 122 King st reer 
west are now offering a number of dress len gths 
ata great reduction. We have also a choice 
selection of the latest novelties in evening 
wear—silks, embroidered gauzes, chepes, etc. 
Every lady who admires a choice, well fit ting 
gown should inspect our stock. ° 





4 : . 

Don't Remain Under the Delusion 
that money will buy just as much in one place 
as in another. It won’t, it never did, and it 
never will, There is bound to be a difference— 
sometimes big and sometimes little, but always 
a difference, fast thesame, Methods make the 
difference. Big prices go with -old-fashioned 

| notions ; modern methods bring little prices in 
their train. 

Are you aclose buyer? Do you understand 
that fractions count up into a large amount 
during the course of a year? If you have that 
in mind when you buy, we have that in mind 
when we sell. That is the way we are selling 
our goods, 

Suppose you call in and get our prices on 
Baby Carriages, Furniture, rpets and Cur- 
tains. If weare al] busy you can help yourself, 
as the prise tickets tell the tale in plain figures. 
Then if Credit is desired we will accommodate 

ou without interest or extra charge, and wil) 

o our utmost to suit you as regards terms. 
Can any firm do more? 


(. F. Adams Company 


THE HOMEFURNISHERS 


177 to 179 Yonge 8t., through to 6 Queen St. Bast 
C.S.CORYELL, Mgr. =‘ Tel. 2233 


KOFF NO MORE 


WATSON’S OCOOUGH DROPS 


Are the best in the world for the Throat and Chest and 
the Voice. UNEQUALLED. R. & T. W. stamped on 





be 


30022§ @ZeT109 9/7 


4&3 1-2 Yonge Street 
SIVaNava 





AGENCIES 
489 Pa: liament Street 


SOM 300435 UBEDH ZOFI 


63 1-2 King St West. Telephone 1807 
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An Artful Maiden. 





There could be no doubt that Miss Kittie 
Herself 


arallel, Agents Wawkin and Wynne, 
York Road”) was a clever and diverting young 
pe 


Buller (‘‘of the Principal Music Halls, 
her Only P’ 


‘person. Her popularity wherever she a 


was considerable. When at the Folies Be ; = 
8c! 

Comic.” When she convulsed audiences in Lon- 
don the advertisements called her the success- 
ful Chanteuse Excentrique. The newspaper 
opinions were unanimous, The Sporting Mug- 
**Miss Kittie Buller is a fair 
**Miss Kittie 
and 
nd the Bayswater 
Magpie remarked, in the course of along and 
appreciative notice, that Miss Buller was a 


she was referred to as ‘“‘La Funny En 


wump said: 
cough-drop.” 
Buller is a bewitching 
clearly takes the cake.” 


The Moon said: 
oung person, 


perfect furore, 


As the furore sat in her rooms in Doughty 
it lodged was 
Kittie, for she saved money), sipping her morn- 
a shade less 
Under her curly fringe of 
brown hair there was a temporary but suffi- 
It looked 
very much out of place, this temporary furrow 


Street, Bloomsbury (economicall 


ing cup of chocolate, she seem 
lively than usual, 


ciently distinct furrow of thought. 


of thought ; for its present patroness had much 
to induce her to assume an aspect of joy. In 
a@ month’s time she should shout her Swan 
Song at the music-halls. A quiet ae 
and then as Mrs. Herbert Easelton she would 
embark on a life of dignity and peace. Her. 
bert Easelton was a very decent sort of fellow, 
as fellows go. Certainly he painted vague, 
misty landscapes for which nobody craved in 
the least; but, as compensation, he himself 
thought a good dealofthem. Kittie, because 
she was much in love, also considered them 
triumphs of art, and said they were quite too 
trottie for words, 

For the twentieth time Kittie Buller, leanin 
back in the chair, with her forehead still 
wrinkled, kicked her loose slipper in the air, 
and, for the eighteenth time, on her silken- 
stockinged toe caught it. A double knock at 
the street door made her jump up. She called 
over the stairs : 

‘Is that a telegram for me, Mrs. Munro?” 

“*No, miss; it’s only a advertisement from 
the draper’s!” 

Kittie muttered something harsh about the 
draper and his ways, and then ran into her 
bedroom. In a few minutes she reappeared, 
dressed to go out. The disturbing fact that 
Herbert had not as usual called and that no 
explanatory telegram had arrived, did not per- 
mit her te forget that she had to rehearse a 
new song. e kissed the portrait of her 
sweetheart and went downstairs. 

“Ig there——” 

‘*No, miss; not yet,” sang out the landlady. 

As soon as she reached the hall, Kittie 
hurried to the office. There, also, was no tele- 
gram. With just a suspicion of a tear in her 
eye, she went to rehearse a new and merry 
song: 

When you've finished up a glass or two cf . 
7 Get ancther, oot anetioee. oe 
When your watch and chain get borrowed in a fog, 
Get another, get another. 
When your wife’s mamma is rude and a change will do her 


” Get another, dear chaps, get another. 


Thus on the stage, in the murky, mid-day 
light, did Kitty to a sleepy, unkempt orchestra 
sing. She sang it three times, danced three 
times, the band showing at each turn obvious 
and palpable signs of improvement; and then 
she tried through her funny imitations of a 
cafe-chantant girl, and made the band laugh 
like anything. 5 

‘**Are you sure there isn’t one there?” said 
Kittie, trying to crane her neck round the haif- 
o ned door; ‘“‘have you looked among the 

s 

‘***Course I’ve looked among the B’s,” said the 
old commissionaire in ch , with some 
dignity. ‘‘D’ye think I've nm a-looking 
through the applezands?” Kittie turned away. 

“Wite a bit, miss”"—in an injured tone— 
‘*wite a bit. Don’t bein a’urry, ot’s this?” 

Asmall telegraph boy was sauntering en 
the corridor. ‘‘Nime of Buller? Kittie 
clutched at the telegram impatiently and tore 
it open. ‘Can not see you to-day. Have 
excellent news. Will try to write to-morrow. 
—HERBERT.” 

Kittie gave a little sob, crushed a little flimsy 
pink sheet into her muff, and stood for a mo- 
ment undecided. Then she took from her 
purse a dozen pieces of silver and looked at 
them, They were nearly all heads, and she 
went out and hailed ahansom. “ Burlington 
Studio, Langham place.” 

Kittie knocked at the door of the studio with 
the handle of her parasol. 

““My dear Kittie,” said the good-looking 
young fellow (hair brushed over the forehead a 
shade too much and a trace of weakness about 
the chin) who opened the door, *‘ why, I wired 
you and—and—-” 

““T know, dear Bert, but I couldn't under- 
stand.” 

Then Miss Kittie Buller—chanteuse excen- 
trique, fair cough-drop, taker of cake, and 
furore—did a very silly thing. She fell into 
Herbert Easelton’s arms and fainted. When 
she recovered she was in the large worn arm- 
chair near the well littered table, and Herbert 
was standing near. 

“How absurd of you, Kittie!’ he said 
testily, and a little awkwardly. ‘‘It always 
gives a chap the dumps to see a girl fainting 
about, don’t you know. Such capital news, 
too, I've got. Perhaps I'd better not tell you if 
you feel at all off color.” 

* Tell me,” said Kittie. 

‘You'd never guess. I reckon I’ve just 
about hit the bull’s-eye this time. It’s in all 
the art columns. Look here.” Herbert took 
up an evening paper of the previous day's date, 
and read : 

*** Tt is sometimes complained that our young 
artists are not sufficiently encouraged by those 
to whom the world has | gn gold. There are, 
it seems, exceptions. young artist, whose 
merits have not hitherto found appreciation (a 
disciple of Corot), has through the firm of 
Tablou & Co., of Old Bond Street, just sold 
two pictures for fifteen hundred pounds. The 
titles of the works are A Cloudy Evening and 
Mist in Hyde Park. The artist’s name is Mr. 
Herbert Easelton.’ 

“ There |” said Herbert, with a kind of nerv- 
ous joy—‘' what do you think of that, my little 


twenty-pounds a-weeker—eh?” 

‘*T call it good business,” said Kittie, with a 
smile. *‘Can’t we drink the health of the new 
a A.t" 


Herbert went to a cabinet, brought the 
liquor-stand, and poured out some brandy, 
Added to it from a syphon, 

** Success to Mr. Herbert Easelton,” he cried, 
‘*Success to Mrs. Herbert Easelton,” cried 
Kittie. 

Herbert stopped. There wasa silence broken 
at last by a nervous little laugh from Kittie. 

“ Well?” 

“* Kittie, I think 1 ought—I ought to be quite 
frank with you, I hope you—I hope you won't 
mind what [am going tosay. You see, when 
we arranged to get married, I had never 
thought of such a solid success as this. They 
were saying last night at the Hogarth that 
there was really no reason why I shouldn't get 
on splendidly, if I tock sufficient pains. = 

(Yes, you must take sufficient pains, 
whispered poor Kitty, with her muff to her 


li 
Peo I’ve been thinking that I ought to get 
ou to release me, I must be cleverer even 
than I thought, don’t you know, or | shouldn't 
be selli ictures for fifteen hundred pounds, 
and it might = = a lot of harm if it got win 
hat I was goin marry—— 
me Miss Kittie Buller of the Prinei Music 
Halls,” said the voice behind the muff. 
“That's just it, my dear—-that’s the point. 
I’m so glad you look at the matter so sensibly. 
“You see, this fifteen-hundred-pound business 
is only the beginning. I’m bound to get on 
now. And if you don’t mind—— 
**Do I understand,” said Kitty very quietly, 
“that you'd rather not disgrace yourself by 
marrying me?” ‘ 

























































it. It’s my altered 
and all that sort of thing, and matters——” 
‘*that you'd rather not m me 

** Well, dear—well—yes—that’s about it.” 


asol across the table, and the tum 


the floor. 


a choke, said: “ Read that!” 
up: 


**(Private.) OLD Bonp STREET, W. 


pounds) for the two paintings b 
Easelton entitled ‘A Cloudy 


sire, be kept secret. 
** Your obedient servante, 
**TasLou & Co. 


‘* Miss Katherine Buller.” 


said ‘‘ Damn!” 


wanted to buy pictures to take home. 
mind what sort of pictures, providing the 
cost a good deal. Went to Tablou & Co., di 
moneyed persons; met there Miss Buller: 


took her back home to be the popular maqecsee 
of a populous town in New South Wales, 
Easelton is writing libels on successful artists 
in a new sixpenny paper. So that he, too, is 
doing well.—St. James's Gazette. 





Fido Was An Expensive Passenger. 
A lady boarded a street car the other evening 


- with a pet dog which was slightly over-grown. 


His paws were covered with mud, and he 
seemed to be on springs. 

‘*Madam,” said the conductor, ‘‘you will 
have to leave that @og on the platform; it is 
against the rules of the company to allow dogs 
in the cars,” 

“*T don’t care if it is. He shall not ride on 
the platform. He is not feeling just right this 
evening, and it would be inhuman to put him 
out in the cold,” returned the lady. 

** A number of aeteowen are out there,” 

‘Gentlemen ! hy, I smelled whiskey and 
tobacco smoke when I passed them. You don’t 
suppose I would put my Fido on a level with 
them, do you?” 

“Tf the dog stays in here I will suffer,” 

** You need have no fears on that score. If 
Fido does anything wrong you may hold me 
responsible for it.” 

he conductor here started to collect his 
fares, and Fido at the same time concluded to 
give an exhibition of his friskinese. The first 
thing he did was to jump upon the lap of an 
elderly lady who wore a new black silk dress, 

“Get away! get away, you brute!” she ex- 
claimed, as the dog began to poke his nose into 


er face 

“Come, Fido, don’t disturb the lady,” said 
his mistress, and the dog jumped down and 
came back to her. But he apparently liked new 
black silk, for a moment later he was in up 
in the lap of its wearer. She pushed him to 
the floor, and, glancing down, saw a dozen 
marks upon the front breadth of the dress left 
a the dog’spaws. Indignantly she arose, gave 

ido her seat, and called the attention of his 
mistress to the fact that her dress was ruined. 

“Well, collect your damage from the com- 
pany,” was the tantalizing reply. 

The matter was laid before the officers of the 
company, and they, without hesitation, as- 
sumed responsibility for the damage done. 





A Case for Compromise. 


As she lay trembling in the darkness she was 
just as sure there were burglars in the dining- 
rooms downstairs as that she was scared pretty 
nearly out of her wits. 

** John !” she peneee. 

He paused in the third quarter of a snore and 
awoke with a start. 

“ Wha-whatcher want?” he crossly demanded. 

Placing her pallid lips close to his ear she 
whispered a single word. 

* Burglars !” 


A tremor might have been observed to run 
ee his frame. He did not rise, however. 
“John !” 


** My—my dear.” 

** Ain't you going down?” 

**T think not.” 

At the moment a gentleclinking of silverware 
was plainly to be h . 

* John.” 

The answer was quite inarticulate. 

‘*Haven’s you always said that it would go 
hard with a burglar who had the nerve to break 
into your house?” 

ty Hub ” > 


**Haven’t you insisted that if he escaped 
without being chewed up he would be very for- 
tunate?” 

It seemed as if a glass or two must have been 
swe hod the dining-room table below. 

** Alice.” 

There was absolutely no reply. 

“I’ve been thinking, Alice, since you woke 
me,” 

** Indeed?” 

“It just occurs to me, my lov 
insurance policy expired to-day.’ 

The door from the dining-room into the front 
hall was heard to creak on its hinges. 

** Alice, I can’t bear to think of leaving you 
to struggle alone in the world.” 

To judge from the sound, various articles 
were being placed in a sack, presumably for 
facility in transportation. 

** My love, I am convinced that this is a case 
for compromise. If those people stop right 
where they are and go quietly away now, I am 
disposed to be lenient.” 

Very distinctly they heard the front door 
open and close, after which stealthy footsteps 
sounded from the street. 

“They've got everything,” 
“everything.” 

‘They would certainly have got into trouble,” 
he declared decisively, “if they hadn’t stopped 
right where they were.” 

‘o his friends next day he wondered how 
thieves could get away with so much plunder 
and not awaken a single member of the family. 


e, that my life 


she moaned, 


— 





She had Considered. 
He—Oh, it’s just his money! [don’t see how 
you can stand a man witha nose as red asa 


danger signal. 
She—It’s not. Besides—it would be differ- 


entif I werea blonde; but any shade of red 
goes very nicely with my complexion. 
tl eee rae 


He Knew. 


First class in botany. 
Teacher—Boddy, what is moss / 
Bobby—It’s what rolling stones don’t gather, 


ma’am, 





No Time to Lose. 


First Hospital Surgeon— Will it be necessary 
to set that man’s arm over again? 

Second Hospital Surgeon— Well, I should say 
so. Why, the man will be well in a week if we 
don’t. 





Her First Cake. 
oR ids pd onape chen andthe toak te greatest zi 
The ja care 
Fe Gomes he cage t and to add a little bit 


ot 
Then she red itall together 


hour . 
Bubtehe never quite forgave herself for leaving qué the 
flour. E. L. SYuvaersr, 


= My dear, that’s rathera hard way of putting 
rospects, don’t you know, 


““DoI understand,” repeated er firmly, 


Mies Kittie Buller rose from the arm chair. 
Miss Kittie Buller a her en Seay par- 
lers, palettes, 

and liquor-stand went down with a crash on 
A little twitch arid wiggle of the 
body and she wrested from her pocket a letter, 
flattened this same letter out on the table, 
took up her muff, strode to the door, and, with 
Herbert took it 


** Dear Mapam.—We beg to acknowledge re- 
ceipt of your check for £1,500 (fifteen hundred 
Mr. Herbert 
vening” and 
‘* Mist in Hyde Park.” We await the favor of 

our further orders, and beg to assure you that 
oall transactions your name shall, as you de- 









Mr. Herbert Easelton turned very white and 


A moneyed person from Australia read the 
paragraph in the papers. Moneyed rpeorte 
not 


bought the pictures; married Miss Buller; 





pty g bak ped yt a Do neh the horrors of delirium tremens terrify 


‘Glacier’ Window Decoration, the Substitute for Stained Glass 


WHAT IT I8 


The “Glacier” Decoration is a 
thin, transparent material like gela- 
tine, stained or colored to represent 
stained glass. Unlike gelatine, 
however, it is insoluble in water. 
it will withstand heat, cold or mois- 


material on any window in perfect 
taste at acost varying according to 
design ot from 26c. to 76c. per 
square foot, including time, material 
and all charges. 


$700.00 IN PRIZES {o Those Who Send in Correct 


WoANZG e 


ae 





HOW TO APPLY IT 


There is no troublesome and risky 


process of transferring to be feared 
in using “Glacier” Decoration. It 
is simply affixed to the glass with 
the aid of a cement supplied for the 


ture. purpose. This affixing may be 
Any person can have the effect of direct to the glass already in the 
stained glass produced in durable window. 


We wish to introduce the “ Gla- 


cier” into every home in Canada, 
my 460s so: to encourage its adoption, we 
offer for competition : 


Answer to This Rebus 





For the first correct anawer received and opened at our office we will give a handsome DRAWING-ROOM SUITE, value $100, 


and a prize valued at $25 to the next five correct answers. 
man’s GOLD WATCH, value, $75. 
To the next 25 correct answers prizes in value from $5 to $25. 
in the 600th correct answer a $50 Dominion of Canada Bill. 

SET, value $50. 


and announce the winners’ names ever 


Sunday) during this competition we will give the winners the choice of the following prizes: 
tary or a Handsome Set of Dickens’ or Thackeray's Works in cloth and gold. , 
RULES: 


To the person sending in the 50th correct answer we will 

And to the 100th correct answer we will give a lady’s 18 kt. G.LD WATCH, value $40. 
Next 50, prizes in value from $2 to $10. And to the person sendin 

And to the person sending in last correct answer a solid silver TES 


ve a gentle- 


WE WILL GIVE $20 PER DAY AWAY IN SPECIAL PRIZES 


day in the papers. For the first correct answer received at our office every day (except 


A Marble Clock, a Lady’s Oak Secre- 


Every answer must be oe gee by one dollar, for which we will send you a handsome design of the ‘‘ Glacier” and a bottle 


of *‘Glacier Cement ” to affix it wit 
screen. 
Every winner of the daily prize must secure us two patrons each for our “ Glacier.” 
On May 2nd those whe are entitled to prizes will receive them. 
The Special Daily Prize will, of course, be distributed each day. 


The design alone is worth the money and may be used as a panel for a window, hall door or 


a y 
Competition closes April 30th, Prize winners’ names will be published on May 2nd, 1892. 


THE GAS APPARATUS COMPANY 


Sole Agents for ‘‘ Glacier” Window Decoration - - 


67 and 69 Adelaide Street East, Toronto 





Is better (sometimes) than a hairy (one, and especially so 
in the case of 


eal 


é - LAD J ES rem at 
SM OOTH ry eI } = e hair 
F A C E N() \ EMOLLIEST Wonderfully. 


Price 50 Cents 
Berlin, Ont. 


Sold by all Reliable Druggists 
AGENTS WANTED 


The Berlin Chemical Co. . 7 rn 


AYER’S Sarsaparilla 


Does what no other blood-purifier in ex- 





For Scrofula 


istence can do. It searches out the 
Makes poisons of Serofula, Catarrh, Rheuma-| Catarrh 
tism, and Debility, and expels them Rheumatism 
harmlessly through the proper channels. ae 
It is the great health-restorer and health-| Debility 





maintainer. It purifies the blood, sharp- 
ens the appetite, strengthens the nerves, and invigorates 
the whole system. Dr. C. D. Moss, of Cabell C. H., W. Va., 
voices the experience of scores of eminent physicians, when 


the 


he testities: “I have used AYER’S Sarsaparilla with abun- 

Weak dant success. In tubercular deposit and all forms of serotu- 
lous disease, I have scarcely ever known it to fail. As an 

alterative, it is beyond all praise, both for old and young.” 

“TI am convinced that after having been sick «a whole year 


from liver complaint, Ayer’s Sarsaparilla saved my lite. The 
best physicians being unable to help me, and having tried 
other medicines without benefit, I at last took Ayer’s Sarsa- 
parilla, and was cured.””"—Mary Schubert, Kansas City, Kans. 


AYER’S Sarsaparilla 


Prepared by Dr. J. 0. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. Sold by al! Druggists 
Has cured others, will cure you 


Strong 








A Warning. 


"i 





a ONE 
Pui |CHANCE 
ONLY 









I think he is over the 


is : ee a ill and 


ae BUT, 
you know the greatest danger 
comes from the weak condi- 
tion in which La Grip has left 
him. However, there is ONE 
CHANCE MORE, try ALE 
AND BEEF PEPTON- 

IZED. It is a wonderful, 
The Persian Lotion 


Walhons Wb ectealenien cveluality, after 6 stimulating, nutritive Tonic 
and Food and has never failed 


rsevering application by cleaning more and 
ere therceaity the pores of the skin and im- 

me yet. Send around quick ; 
it can be got at any DRUG 


**Looky heah, Ephr’im! hez yo’ bin slidin’ 
on dem cellar doo’s agin?” 

**Nopy. Dat’s whar dad licked me dis 
mawnin’, an’ de bo'rd hed a nail in it.’ 

** Den yo’ tek dese pants orf de nex’ time yo’ 
gits a lickin’—yo’ heah me ?” 








parts to the skin that charming rosy color by 
causing the blood that courses through the 
thousands of minute vessels, which traverse 
the human face to be. perceived more freely 








through the pores of the skin owing to their Tr IL 
bolnar perinetig clean and free from foreign ST ORE. 
matter, 
Not to be Caught Unprepared. 
‘* My friend, I am sorry to see ne in your - 
present state. Turn aside before it is too late. | St EEEEEE———— 





He—Why doesn't that English girl come on 
deck, and be wooed by tlie breezes, #8 
She—Her mother won't let her. She heard 


** Delirium tremens be hanged ; I married a 
the captain say this was a trade wind. 


snake charmer.” 


Well, I have done all I can | 


{ 


| 
| 


worst stages of the disease, | 


said the DOCTOR, | 


} 
| 
| 








March of Civiliza' ion. 

He—You know we have a fine idea in China: 
they kill all the girl babies, and give them to 
the hogs. 

She—Ah! And here the girls are not given 
to the hogs till they have grown up. 








Learn 
All 
About 
Cancer 


Our pleasant home treatment requires neither knife nor 
plaster and completely eradicates the disease from the 
system. 

Send 6 cents for full particulars. 


STroTttT & JuRyY 
BowMANVILLS, Ont 


Mention Sarurpay Nieut. 


= Numbers For Ladies’use, Medium and Broad Points. 
66 M166 B 225 M287 M, 552,616 M GIG B. SOOM 
985 (oblique |.Fine Points -163,166,287,808,909. 


URE 


Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inct 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter’s Lirtte Liver PILLs 
are equaliy valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and t who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so x! ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 


But after all sick 


is the bane of so many lives that here is whera 
we make our great . Our pills cure it 
while others do not. 

Carter’s Lirrie Lrver Pitts are very small 


make 
and do 


. at 25 cents; 
$1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail. 
CARTES MEDICINE CO., New York. 








TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Indians, the soubrette turns around to her 
companions and gleefully remarks, ‘Ha! Some 
one has left a piano in the hut. I will sing my 
latest song for you.’” This would be clever 
were iti new. Years ago a famous tenor travel- 
ing with a dramatic company wished to intro- 
duce a song in a scene laid in a wild forest. So 
he worked in this speech: ‘‘ How can I sing 
without a pianoforte? [Looking off.] Ha! 
there is one, probably left by a former settler.” 


6 
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Tue Toronto Saturpay Nica 


Editor. 












































































































































































































The Amateur Yachtsman. 


For Saturday Night. 

Twas all on a day in the month of May 

And the eky was bright and clear, 

The yachteman said ‘‘ We'll sail, brave boys, 

From the wharf to Hanlan’s pier. 

The lake is calm and smooth ard bright, 

But as deep as deep can be ; 

Though we'll be out cf our depth, brave boye, 

I'll make the attempt,” eays he. ; 7 


























































































































"Varsity Chat. 

HE annual crisis in the 
history of the Literary 
and Scientific Society 
came to hand with lunar 
regularity on Friday even- 
ing last in St, Andrew’s 
Hall. The free and inde- 
pendent were out in large 


ful thoughts are apt to go unappreciated 
on the stage. There is no chance for 
re-reading. The action goes on and the 
incidents must receive more attention than 
the mere language. Poetry in a play must be 
the poetry of incident—such innate poetry as 
characterizes Rosalind’s wooing. Let us hope 
that the laureate has made a play with enough 
of the poetry of incident to hold the interest 
of every on-looker, and with a poetry and 








EDMUND B. SHEPPARD - ” 








SATURDAY NIGHT is a twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
trated paper, published weekly and devoted to its readers. 


Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE 1709. 


LE 








Subscriptions will be received on the following terms : grace of diction which shall act as a crystal | Stage hands pushed it in, and the tenor sat | force and every man shouted for himself, his ‘*With a yeo, ho, ho! with a yeo ho, ho! 
SUPE etree eae cas akioctecsivessace $2 00 preservative to The Foresters for years to | down and played and warbled. principles and his party. The ‘‘ Old Roman” What it means I don’t quite know, 
1 ¢0 come. Sir Arthur Sullivan has written music But you can’t go wrong, in a nautical song, 


RAS? «8 a+ Hosen es cuerevnger’ .Charles Frohman has made Nelson Wheat- | correspondence was the subject of a great men- 






































5 Te i as odith ol a 50 9 . ® ” 
— ae ed for it, at any rate, which will live. ° croft an offer to originate the leading role in | tal upheaval. The most serious part of this eC oPa te aca ne 
Delivered in Toronto, a per annum = os (a a le smal . ; * ai ot Bronson Howard's new play, that is to be pro- | whole matter is the fact that the rank and file The oldest ealt he raised his cap and softly stroked hie 
i aes eee : a oa a a ae ‘i h hank iy ; to | @uced on an elaborate scale, and with an | have eeriously looked upon it as serious. The | ,,,,(ro"” ing List.” 
ness office. sa a eee ee ee ee n given f0 | ospecially engaged cast at Palmer's, New York, | writer of the letters signed “Old Roman,” I ble trip we make, when we're on the lake, side is cer 
THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO, (Lrp.), Propr’s. | the stage this week. That gentleman of the } h doubt, calculated The yacht will go up and down.” 
_seeanotal —== old school, Co). Carter of Cartersville, whom next fall. Mr. Wheatcroft looks upon the | have no doubé, calculated on stirring things up | 7), yachteman curled (his ecornful lip, gave his head a neat and 
1) TORONTO, MAR. 19, 1892. [No. 17 first met in th f the Centu offer with favor, but he bas not yet signed. | and he has the satisfaction of knowing that he scornful shake ; , which a r 
Vou. V} TORONTO, } » BM .. ae we a? oe ‘ : sone ibe eh cone The actor has definitely decided to remain in | has done so. I admire a man who stirs up & | He seized hie flask and took a nip may be ke 
nn, , + 
————————OOOSSS S50 > = and ar ae rs me rice F. Hop- | NeW York. He and his wife, Adelaide Stan-| row. Tomy subject again. The parties this | And steered or the rolling lake, society wi 
Novels at the Public Library. be . ie. tn ’ hoe ished Gt ke aoe hope, have had enough of “roading.” They | year are known asthe Alma Mater men and With a yeo ho! ho! ete. she show 
Sublie Lit : Sheued i nn i re pa A adie Whether will leave the Pitou Stock Company on the | University Unionists. The former want the They hoisted up the mizen top and ran vp the spanker the way | 
The object of the Toronto I ublic Library - - — ee ~ yo a in ae a best terms with its manager. Mr. Wheatcroft | society to deal with literary and scientific boom ; ; timely, di: 
supposed to be the dissemination of knowl- oe - ee a oe t a rd ; eit is willj probably be associated with Franklin | subjects only, while the latter favor the | And promptly hauled the keel on deck to give the main- sure she | 
a ne aan ies mond Fee i tans & 4 ill suffer as de - ti Sargent in the Academy of Dramatic Art, at|idea of the society embracing every mast room ; and atten 
least this is the general presumption. There are | unlikely that he w a aa tt ys a aa the Berkeley Lyceum, and he will also resume | topic bearing on University life. With | The rudder they lashed to the starboard bow and bowsprit - this isa t 
tomes and tomes of scientific works there. The | of his —— at the s : of t ay cee his private instruction in acting. He has a| their principles thus rolled up the smoke is wae behind, and judge 
histories Ms eon are a an ae the best of: modern pastora ramas, Alabama. | rouract play written by himself and George | of battle begar.* The retiring president, Mr. | 4” or ¢ crew so stout and true were three sheets in the forth this 
wants to he can there procure Knowle : Backus that will entail a big production wh H. E. Irwiv, B: 4., was re-nominated, but , 

‘ , 7 aloe ; Next week De Wolf Hopper will present his p ciion when ’ ’ ’ With a yeo ho! ho! ete. lady's dav 
man’s mind, and leave his body undiscovered ; ade tshial agin pepe Be ta Wane. it is ready. He hopes that it will be staged | gracefully declined to stand. Mr. A. T. De- ae have it for 
or read about man’s body before he had a mind . : q|early next season in either New York or | Lury, B. A., was then duly elected president They steered her course due north by south, but the yacht 

: ul knowledge of the world | Which ran for three months in New York an ‘ refused to go ; 

at all; in fact, all the Knowledge of Boston. It is a romantic melodrama. as the representative of both parties and : Do you 
is there for him. But is it not distressing? three nights in the Grand, and during the last iatnth sn ae ti hie tis oll So they hailed a steam tug passing by and she took them . J 
Th bn the sentoendl walls that contain | half of the week Joseph Murphy will come, The English papers are just now divided over os y . ale o VIBE for wae Guarr all in tow, you?” Is: 
L tee? E on the Human Understanding, | bringing reminiscences of the days when you | the origin of the popular chorus, Ta-ra-ra Boc m- | °"1©€FS took place all last night with the fol- | Now yachtemen all who hear this tale take heart and never the elevat 

aa tanodanee’ inative traveler's arnt, and I were young, my old friends. At the | der-e, orasit is knownin the English music lowing as candidates, the Alma Mater men fear, : and speak: 
and Heredotus’ imaginative sy : will halls, Ta-ra-ra Boom.de-ay. The Music Hall being given first: First vice-president, Mr. W. | Sing merrily oh! and cheerily tow a bright s 

f de fiction || Academy Helen Barry present a comedy ’ y ’ 

are countless volumes of modern # F 5 , nf hich tale ; Truth’s | ® P. Parker, Mr. E. A. Henry; second vice- | From the wharf to Hanlan’s pier. who has st 
Think of it! The space that these instru- entitled A Night’s Frolic. She is surrounded | which certainly ought to know, denies 7ruth’s ident. Mr. C. A. M Mr. W. E. Lingl With a yeoho! ho! et G 
ments of the devil occupy might easily be | bya very capable company, which, I believe, | statement that Ta-ra-ra Boom de ay is a negro ra ane iasauala Oia ‘a af law ae y : eto. D. GREGORY. gentle _ 
: ; s i includes the splendid actress, Mary Shaw, who | hymn. On the contrary, Ta-ra-ra Boom-de-ay ; : a ’ : ; pauses in 
filled witn the cloth-bound page Posey 1 d Julia Marlowe on her last visit to | is a Continental melody—a peasant march as | Mr. J. L. Murry; recording secretary, Mr. P. The Russian Mother's Lullaby. for her, sh 
f beardl Oxonians. What discredit it | Supported Julia y pe 
Sis ei ecomeiataian of Ya el old as the hills on the slopes of which it issung, | S- Mackenzie, Mr. R. W. Walks; treasurer, | Yor saturday Night. of a curt 
throws on the ca. of t . aie Servia, Roumania, Hungary, and the southern Mr: W. H. Moore, Mr. G. H. Levy ; curator, The famine wol!'s abroad ; in a grat 
—. ow Sere Soe da th corner of Russia form the locality of the song’s | Mt. N. McDougall, Mr. J. D. Phillips ; corres- He comes, my lamb, to snatch thee from thy fold, the usher 
io i See yore oS eae birth, but the date of that birth has disap. ponding secretary, Mr. A. L. McAllister, Mr. His heralds grim deep snow and cruel cold, just whis| 
writer - ae a ; eg de ss peared, and the register of ages knows it not. W. A. Buck; historical secretary, Mr. H. His law a chastening God. she kneels 
oon whet a i : he ae oe, Emigrants took the tune to St. Louis, and from Moore, Mr. H. E. Sampson ; secretary of com- The Father, wise, of all gratitude | 
' the ean “ns a adiake a — St. Louis it was grafted only recently into the | ™ittees, Mr. W. B. Hendry, Mr. John Ross; Sees Ruseia’s sated, plenished on His poor, on hand, a 
th en os te aiaead young ants te Tuxedo operetta. One of the earliest pub- fourth year Seay Mr. G. W. Orton, Mr. J. To eave — a en at the ser 

ere are Ms eek ait dar aun aoe eel lished copies of the song, Ta ra-ra Boom-der-e, Ww. McKenzie; third year councillor, Mr. R. e waste of palace hall. you.” wt 
Toronto who Wor ard a = 8 a f appears to have come into the possession of Ww * Dickey, Mr. Ts Blythe ; second year council- Yet life were death at cost letters rai 
a cheerlees boarding-house to supper and alter- Miss Lottie Collins, who called in the aid of | !or, Mr. F. D. Richardson, Mr. E. M. Lawson; Of feast eternal ; better stainless pall who take | 
wards spend the hours, when they might be Mr. Richard Morton to write her a new version, | TePresentatives (two) from the School of Prac- Than epread of royal fare where ein holcs thral!— some weak 
playing cards or ns ae ed eee the This was done, and the title Anglicized and tical Science, Mr. J. Shields, Mr, H. Rolph, Mr. Earth’s bar queting well lost glared at, 
drunkes orgy, in reading Sction. Inthe " wee, simplified into Boom-de ay, the now accepted | W- V- Taylor, Mr. J. S. Dobie. And this last lullaby courtesy t 

F ” wh h ight b ring about p y; p * 
ee Se eee rerdering. Just now the air is as prevalent as Is cong triumphgnt, for the coming years existence, : 
the streets or in the oe cae = the infuense, sad 0 goed inauy peel ‘une wa ere te have ~ elected ren of To thee no want can bring, to me no fears : grin. Wh 

si Mill on the , t 1 iati 92-93 : RIE 
ite ea ae ses oneal “a fact equally anxious for the departure of both. Giiadk saaecaens, ia 4 aaa, ee eee TORTS she expects 
\° ’ . . . ’ 
that there are shop girls in the city who commit Apropos of Isabelle Urquhart’s successin Lon- | councillor, Mr. M. M. Hart. Third year—firet Sorrow and Song. porn pe 
the crime of reading The Duchess. Shall this don and her recent departure for Australia, the | yjce. president, Mr. W. H. Howell; secretary, were am gra 
state of things continue? In this enlightened New York Press tells the following amusing | Mr, D, M. Duncap. Second year—second vice- | “or Saturday Night. ti . 
age, are men and women to be allowed to learn story: ‘*On account of the faultless lines of president, Mr. L. Brown; treasurer, Mr. L. Sweet wing’d priconer of thie Jone daik ball ! som 
something oftheir fellow-men in the present and her figure, as well as the classic perfection of | C~sgar, <A first year councillor will be chosen aad ae og a will you not sing Ihadan 
past through the pernicious agency of the novel, her face, Belle Urquhart was much sought | next October. has Sie omnulied eens re, so pleasant 
when Hume's History of England is free to all after by artists to pose. She never accepted " . That in this houce bas fallen o’ n? readers abc 
at the library, and Kant’s Critique of Human pay asa professional model, but being good-| Mr. D. J. Armour, B.A., presided at the| °C + then, such an all-pervadiog thing) age. First 
Reason may be procured? Thank heaven, the natured and fond of studio atmosphere, she | #0nual meeting of the cricketers last week. That e’en your heart hath not escaped its sting > tilation fur 
abuse which allows the circulation of thousands very frequently sat for some painters with | There was a good attendance of lovers of the Must this usurper, Silence, thee enthrall ? to me, as it 
of volumes of fiction in Toronto will not long whom she was acquainted. On one occasion, | @me and the officers for the year were elected Oh, lift thy voice, thou little one, and sing ! and a tube 
continue, the temple will soon no longer be some five or six years ago, she consented to the | #8 follows: President, Sir Daniel Wilson ; Come, slay this black-browed quiet with thy note ? veyed the i 
polluted, for has not D. A. O'Sullivan, LL.D., entreaties of a young sculptor for a cast of her | first vice-president, Mr. D. J. Armour, B.A. ; rT at - a and my king, : reality of it 
introduced a resolution for the restriction of form. At the appointed hour she arrived in | second vice-president, Mr. W. H. Bunting, '9 ; SOD EEG NONE SOS Sir OS Geteng Sevens | sit down,’ 
: tary-treasurer, Mr. A. E. McLaughlin, ’92; Teach Sorrcw that ite ehrine is nct a thing 
fiction reading at the Public Library ? the studio, and in due time her body was lying | S¢cretary-t » Sar. A. ; galin, ve, Ou'whisch eur thesete will ieunb—the’ endiettnat ** Please pu 
Toucustont. | - ee swathed in a shapeless mass of plaster weigh. | captain, Mr. O. P. Edgar, ‘92; committee, et, aes +l later: “PI 
SE Eiclem Base’ an tho VeeneheCheasnes. ing several hundred pounds. During thedrying | Messrs. A. Montgomery, 02, S. Casey Wood, ; head wit! 
The Drama. period the sculptor bade Miss Urquhart lie per- | ‘92, W. W. Jones, '93, P. E. McKenzie, '95, M. Flight of the Blackbirds, went, whil 
— Toronto. Helen Barry, by the way, gave the | fectly still, and, locking the studio door, hurried | Lash, 94, W. A. Gilmour, ’94, G. Clayes, 9%, J. the funnel 
Fm HIS” week's en- a ae ee en, of |.to an adjacent caterer’s to order a luncheon | Falconbridge, ‘9; cee, Mr. A. Dobell, 98. | For Saturday Night. rather hot 
= : ucicault s Stray, to which latter play | gent up. Onthe way back, an old print-sho Oh! gather, come gather, my dueky[mates, dark children h to 
aegement of Julie she owns the English rights. Her leading 2 z 7 A splendid record and a good financial stand- of the air ; = 
Marlowe, at the Grand, attracted his attention, and with the abesnt-| . a cccribes in brief the Association Foothell | ans chatesing on this capper bosch, exch ether’ nearly eri 
is one of the brightest | ™*°» J- H. Gilmore, is a Canadian and a fam- | mindedness usual to artists, he entirely forgot an gee — os “A “ie as i. = ° os pinlegataadiaes: narnneaiaareess I was on th 
events ofthe theatrical | °%® Stock company man. TOUCHSTONE. | about his model, bis cast, and his luncheon. . ’ 7 em sr 7 P na eae - lain ° Siro eutumn’s veins and biting frost curpelee uo unaware the gentle 
season. As_hereto- DRAMATIC NOTES. Meanwhile, the young opera singer was lying aa Al 2 ei ie ja idee mer ’Twas plearant in these leafy woods in early nesting dime, “I think I 
fore, Toronto has One hundred and fifty medical students at- helpless in the studio, The mass of plaster by R. Ramsay Wright; president, Mr. - Cc. *Twas glorious round these Jakes ard stresme all thrcuyb will do.” I 
had but an opportun- | tended a performance of Evangeline in Phila- | Which she was enveloped was so heavy that Breckenridge, acclamation; vice-president the summer’s palme. gently dabt 
ity to jud f her i i she could move neither hand nor foot. At first 7 . a * | But sterner weather comes apace, I krow by many a eign, It was love! 
y judge of her/| delphia recently. The visit was suggested as Mr. D. M. Duncan, acclamation; secretar 
ies o e he was amused at the unusual predicament r, D. M. ’ 3 Sec Y> | For sultry is the slumb rous air where drowey silence slet pe. her finger t 
abilities as a  co-| a help to their practical study of anatomy. s Pp ’ , rd 1] ion ; M Te ae 
‘ A, F. Edwards, acclamation ; treasurer, Yr. | Nor flit of wing, nor song of bird, nor breeze through ccp- 
medienne, although a re but presently she began to realize its discom- ; : P ticed touch 
: ’ & A. W. Pinero says that ‘‘the most desirable forte, One of the peopertise of plaster of paris | 4-, 8-. Goldie; councillors—’93, Messrs. H. A. pice sweeps, volieduane 
Miss Marlowe is said | scenic expedient is that which does not arouse : — a Moore and L. Norman ; '94 W. E. Lingelbach | And nights are chill and o’er the hill cold mists the morn- : Pe 
to have added several oe is to shrink in the process of drying; another é tow bel and cupid-b 
derision by its imperfection or wonderment by - and G, D. Porter; 95, W.C. Chaisegreen and Bg Delngs. 
tragic roles to her re- | ; : characteristic is the heat it emits as the liquid ‘ And all day long, beneath the leaves, the cricket ¢hy il! was wiped « 
its fidelity, but which simply serves as a back- eonmih Gaeeae” THE te deadiiiease tel J. P. Doherty; curator, Mr. ©. S. Cameron. conan . . et thiille a ial 
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us would rather see a i 
comedy thanateagedy Cheever Goodwin and Woolson Morse are at carefully greased before the fluid plaster was electec. by acclamation. On Friday evening of | Our young ones died for lack of food and, I—I lost a mate. March gale 
: * | work on an operetta for De Wolf Hopper, that last week Mr. Thomson and Mr. Breckenridge, | A bird without a mate! How ead, but then I chore an- 
There is that in us, in| “° pe ‘ eee, poured over her. The heat of the grease and eaeid of the elu, secneated Iie. Chal aes (to such of 1 
these fin de siecle | Will, they believe, eclipse Wang. He thinks, | pjaster, combined with the natural warmth | 97 2€n8ll Oo "P . eee ined eneien ness comes 
Vu Of glancing wings and glosey neck—my dears, ehe is ) our 
t nt, that he will not onl resent hi Baird of the Scots club with an oxydized silver ) 
times when our blood runs slower than it did | 8° Present, that ie ee ee erecta a. | of her body, soon transformed the huge matrix igar box on the evening of his departure for meee peony Sarr 
in the good days of Elizabeth, when but philo- new operetta there, but also revive The Lady | jnto a Turkish bath. Miss Urquhart, who was hte Chania tea ica oth the | ** autumn{comes ; the fields are bare; the leaves are 
sophers are, most of them, quite uncertain that and the Tiger, and The Beggar Student. not at that time banting, felt ruefully that she iy ae od : 6 getting sear. Perhaps | 
this life is worth living, when an inertia has| Marie Wainwright and her manager, Julian | was losing several pounds of fiesn, which she | * ***!'Y 00Y® ° Our empty nests are scattered wide ; our children all are earth for 
. ; os ; here. There are 
seized the minds of thinkers, great and lesser, | Magnus, have already received more than sixty | had no wish to part with. To increase her| Rugby matters will be underthe manage- 
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ing passions that go to make a great tragedy. | they were ready to consider the work of native | comfortably, now began to shrink, until the | Mr, R. <. Barker, 92; manager, Mr. D. J. | por sunny ekies and other scenes ; behold, we rise and fly 
dramatists, At least one American play will Panenea Aaa Waswen a suggestior 


frightened girl felt herself in a vise from which | Armour, B.A.; captain, Mr. W. H. Bunting, 





ie The dramatic appetites of the thinking public -_ 
he of to-day might be in a wide sense divided as | b¢ produced by Miss Wainwright next season. | there was no escape. By this time the waiter | ’92; sec.-:reas., Mr. M. Lash, 95; committee, hood of mic« 
t ; for problems and pastorals. Most plays of the It is related that an actor who applied toa had arrived at the studio with luncheon, and, | Messrs. W. R. P. Parker and L. Aubrey Moore, Vilanelle. there is a 
i. day, if they in any sense possess dignity or call | manager for an engagement, wrote a note say- | after rapping at the door and hearing no re- | '93, K. I’. McMillan and W. Laidlaw, ‘94, G. init pencil -_ 
for respect, are rooted on one of these two | ing, “I enclose a cutting from a newspaper to | sponse, sat down on the stairway to await the | Cluyes and M. Lash, ‘95; team committee, For Saturday Night. that sancti 
grounds. Perhaps these two fundamental | show you that I have some aptitude forthe | sculptor’s return. Miss Urquhart heard the | Messrs. Bunting, Parker and Armour. Loi and eee 

dramatic features are not new to drama; quite | stage.” The cutting was as follows: ‘‘ The | knocking and tried to call for assistance, but , It says: ** The darknese cometh soon |” when I vis 
the matrix had shrunk so much that she could In the modern language club important : look at a pic 


ancient perhaps. Here is the problem of | prisoner, who denied the charge, conducted his 
Hamlet, the puzzle of Othello, and | own case and defended himself in a somewhat 
the most venerable of problems treated | dramatic manner.” 

in Romeo and Juliet, but as was said before, Rosina Vokes says: “ I do not care so much 
these days are not the good old days, and the | about the size of an audience, but I don’t want 
tragedy characters of 1892 have no love for/| it to be unsympathetic. Now and then there 
vlood-shedding. The spirit of songand pastoral | comes an audience which refuses to give even 
and joy never changes, however, and As You | a titter at the jokes in my soliloquies. It is no 
Like It, Twelfth Night and Much Ado About | laughing matter to have to say funny things 
Nothing are to-day as much a balm for sorrow | for ten minutes at a stretch, with not a pause 
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** Cast care away and var quish gloom, 
For morbid thought to sorrow yields.’ 
The sunlight streams into my room, 


alterations will be made in the plan of work, 
and every effort will be put forth to make the 
work of the society during the coming year 
beneficial in every respect. The committee 
entrusted with these good intentions is made 
up as follows : Honorary president, Mr. J. H. 
Cameron, B.A.; president, Mr, O. J. Stevenson; 
vice-president, Mr. W. E. Lingelbach ; second 
vice-president, Miss C. E. Jeffrey ; secretary, 
Mr. Hyland ; treasurer, Mr. Henry ; councillors, 


scarcely breathe, much less obtain the full 
respiration necessary for screaming. Over- 
come by the horror of her situation, she finally 
fainted. On his return the sculptor was terri- 
fied to find her, as he imagined, dead. Hastily 
seizing a hammer he chipped off the matrix 
and extricated the woman. The cast was irre- 
vocably spoiled. Hut neither the luncheon nor 
the sculptor’s persuasions could induce Isabelle 
Urquhart to have another cast made of the 


The glory of the sumiser moon 
The sombre thoughts of silence shielda. 
It says: ‘The darkness cometh soon | ’” 





I hear the melancholy loon 
And watch the waving buckwheat field. 
The sunlight streame into my room. 


Ob, why thie sad and painful gloom, 
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Between You and Me. 


PRETTY little 
book came with 
my mail one day 
lately, bound in 
imitation birch 
bark, adorned 
with an artistic 
spray of tinted 
sumech leaves, 
and bearing on 
its face the legend 
‘* Everyday Visit- 
ing List.” If the outside is ornamental, the in- 
side is certainly useful, containing as it does a 
neat and sensible arrargement of pages on 
which a record of each day’s social obligations 
may be kept. Visiting is a serious drag on the 
society woman of to-day, and in no way does 
she show her savoir faire more clearly than in 
the way she discharges this duty. Prompt, 
timely, discreet in all other things you may be 
sure she is, if she keeps up her list of visits 
and attends to them in their proper order, for 
this isa task which calls for thought, system 
and judgment. The visiting li t which called 
forth this paragraph deserves to be in every 
lady’s davenport. Rose Publishing Company 
have it for sale, and it costs but thirty cents. 





Do you know~the lady who says “ Thank 
you?” Isn’t she nice? She stops as she leaves 
the elevator for a glance at the boy in charge 
and speaks her pleasant little two words with 
a bright smile. As she passes the conductor 
who has stopped the car for her, out ripple her 
gentle thanks! As some busy but polite man 
pauses in his rush to lunch to hold a door open 
for her, she makes the dearest little suspicion 
of a curtsey as she goes through and says 
in a grateful tone, ‘‘Thank you.” When 
the usher shows her to a seat in church she 
just whispers a little “Thank you,” before 
she kneels down to confess her sins. Her 
gratitude is never obtrusive, but it is always 
on hand, andthe chivalry of the community is 
at the service of the lady who says “thank 
you.” When she reads in the papers long 
letters railing at the ingratitude of women 
who take seats in the cars at the expense of 
some weak-minded individual whom they have 
glared at, or of some courtly creature whose 
courtesy they acknowledge by ignoring his 
existence, she is filled with wonder and cha- 
grin. When she comes into a crowded car 
she expects to stand, but if anyone offers her a 
seat her smile beams out like the sun on a dark 
world, and her accents run the whole scale of 
pleased gratitude as she says heartily—‘* Thank 
you. 


I had a new experience last week which was 
so pleasant that I should like to tell my lady 
readers about it. It consisted of a face mass- 
age. First, a very small imitation of the ven- 
tilation funnel of a steamship was pointed out 
to me, as it stood over a pan of water on a table, 
and a tube from the gas jet to the table con- 
veyed the idea of hot water to my mind and the 
reality of it to the contents of the pan. ‘‘Please 
sit down,” said the masseure, and then: 
‘*Please put your face into that funnel,” and 
later: ‘* Please don’t mind if I cover your 
head with the rubber sheet.” Over it 
went, while the steam began to rise through 
the funnel and make the end of my nose 
rather hot. I could scarcely get breath 
enough to keep my lungs going, and I was 
nearly parboiled, but presently, just when 
I was on the point of withdrawing my head, 
the gentle voice filtered through the rubber, 
“I think I will turn the heat offnow, that 
will do.” Isat up, drenched and panting, she 
gently dabbed me dry, and the massage began. 
It was lovely as the masseure, after moistening 
her finger tips with oi], with magnetic and prac- 
ticed touch lightly smoothed my forehead, 
rubbed my cheeks,straightened out my wrinkles, 
and cupid-bowed my lip, and when the pure oil 
was wiped off, the ruffled hair brushed back, 
the handglass held before me, how clean I was ! 
I hated to go out into the dusty, impolite 
March gale, and I recommend a face massage 
(to such of my readers as believe that cleanli- 
ness comes next to godliness), as an agreeable 
piety during Lent. 


Perhaps the most uncomfortable place on 
earth for a lady to visit {s an artist’s studio. 
There are uncanny-looking spooks of. half 
finished pictures, and there is a lumber of 
draperies and rickety chairs and frames, and 
a suggestion of dust and more than a likeli. 
hood of mice! Think of it! And sometimes 
there is a beautiful face, or a touching 
pencil picture, or a cute bit of child life 
that sanctifies the whole. Such a whole 
and such a saving grace, I saw this morning, 
when I visited the studio of Carl Ahrens, to 
look at a picture which was on the eve of its 
departure for Ottawa. A little bird told me 
that 1 should not regret climbing two flights of 
stairs, which was a large responsibility for the 
little bird to shoulder, but I was so glad I 
braved the climb when I came face to 
face with the cutest baby picture I have 
seen in many a day. It is a Dutch baby, 
with an undeniably shrunken blue flannel sur- 
tout, #f one call a garment an “over-all” when 
there isn’t anything underneath but the baby. 
Bet ween his bare, fat knees he holds an earth- 
enware pitcher, into which he delves with an 
iron spoon. His father’s sabot makes an im- 
provised bed for a dissipated-looking Dutch 
doll, and a pull-rein of divers strips of colored 
rag makes a break in the plain, dun floor of 
his corner. He is busy with bis jug and 
spoon, with the pouting intentness of a 
baby every one of us has seen. It is just 
a dear bit of nature. The picture for Ottawa, 
which is called Cradled in the Net, represents 
the same real baby asleep in a fishing net 
hammock, with the strong live light from a 
window touching its cheek and brow and hair. 
That Mr. Ahrens’ own baby sat and slept for 
these sweet pictures gives, if possible, an added 
interest to their clever father’s work. 

Lapy Gay. 
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He (of Bostoa)— Prof. Skihigh is going to 
un spots to morrow, 

legine (ot Cateago 4 a Well, I thought he could 

tell of a real, sure enough cure for them, I'd gq 
to hear him. I freckle so easily. 



























































Individualities. 


The Grand Duchess Sergius of Russia is so 
strikingly beautiful that she is known as ‘“‘ The 
Crowned Ophelia.” 

Mrs. H. M. Stanley is urging her husband, it 
is said, to write his biography ard to offer him- 
self for a seat in Parliament. 


Krupp, the cannon king, pays taxes on an in- 
come of $1,500,000; Rothschild in Frankfort, on 
$1,030,000. These are the heaviest taxpayers of 
Prussia. 

The Empress Eugenie always has on her 
writing table a miniature statue of her son, 
made by the late Prince Victor. It is of solid 
bronze, and supported on a pedestal of four 
French eagles. 

William Tulliver and Minnie Stackhouse 
were recently married on horseback in the rain 
at night at Paoli, Ind. The minister stocd on 
the door-step. The couple said they were rain- 
soaked and had too far to go to lose time. 
Truth is sometimes as strange as fiction. 


Mrs. Helen Cloah, who is a full-blooded 
young Indian woman of the Blackfeet tribe, 
has received an appointment from Secretary 
Noble as special allotting agent for her people. 
She has begun her work by setting apart lands 
for the Tonkawas on the Nez Perces reserva- 
tion. 

Mrs. Brown Potter's numerous friends will 
be gratified to hear that she has achieved 
success in South Africa. When she played 
Juliet the stage was decorated, for some reason 
or other, with artistic Indian ornaments and 
Benares brasses, given to Mrs. Potter during 
her Indian tour by rajahs and other notable 
people. 

The Duke of Marlborough not only married 
an American woman, but in his travels in this 
country took extensive notes. Now and again 
through the medium of English reviews he 
tells us what he thinks of us. Ina recent pub- 
lication he has ventured to predict that in a 
short while the social grades will be as defin- 
itely and distinctly drawn in the United States 
as they are in any other country in the world. 


Mrs. Ellsworth Miller of Cold Spring, N. Y., 
whose maiden name was Avery, was married 
eight years ago. Since then she has borne two 
sets of triplets, three pairs of twins and two 
other children. Of the fourteen children, four 
—two girls and two boys—are living. ‘The first 
set of triplets weighed fifteen pounds at birth, 
four, five and six pounds respectively in the 
order of their seniority. The second set 
weighed thirteen. Mrs, Miller is thirty years 
old, and enjoys fair health. 


Maurice Maeterlinck, whom the French 
call ‘‘ the new Shakespeare,” and whose cele- 
brity has had a more mushroom growth than 
even that of Mascagni the composer, isa young 
Belgian dramatic poet. A year ago he was 
hardly known outside the immediate neighbor- 
hood of his home, until the laudatory noticesof 
Parisian critics bore his name on the wings of 
fame. He has published but little so far—a 
volume of poems, which are described as paro- 
dies of Walt Whitman, and two short plays, 
one of which Beerbohn Tree has produced in 
London. 

Joaquin Miller, the poet of the Sierras, has 
turned hermit and has hidden himself in the 
mountains back of San Diego, CaJ. As a pre- 
liminary step to show his renunciation of the 
world, he has bad himself shorn of his long, 
pictureeque locks, and has changed the ill- 
fitting suit of black broadcloth he affected for 
a blue flannel shirt and trowsers tucked into 
his boots. Before quitting civilization he said 
that his retreat near Oakland was too public, 
that he was weary of the world, and that in 
his new mountain home he would devote him- 
self to writing something worthy of himself. 


The late Rev. William Denton, a clergyman 
of considerable literary attainments, used to 
spend much of his time at the British Museum. 
He had noticed for a long time a gentleman 
consulting tomes of the Fathers and Puritan 
divines. -One day he said: ‘‘I suppose, sir, 
you are preparing some work of great re- 
search?” ‘‘Ob,” said the gentleman, “don't 
you know who Iam? I am Spurgeon’s man. 
I have to get up for him all the most telling | 
anecdotes from old or not generally accessible 
books.” An old and respected minister once 
expressed surprise to the great preacher that 
he should discredit his sacred calling by 
making so many jokes in the pulpit. *‘ Ah!” 
replied Spurgeon, ‘‘you would not wonder at 
all if you knew how many more I kept to 
myself.” 

Russell Sage, jr., may justly be considered 
another victim of the dynamiter Norcross. He 
was only recovering from illness when the 
latter blew up Russell Sage’s office, and his ex- 
perience at that trying time proved so severe a 
shock that he was attacked by a nervous fever 
which caused his death. Thus he missed being 
one of the richest men in America, for, had he 
survived his uncle, he would probably have 
been found to be the chief heir of the financier. 
He was fifty years old. His parents dying 
when he was a little boy, he was taken charge 
of by his uncle, after whom he was named; 
but he made his own way in life, and accumu- 
lated a modest fortune of his own. Had he 
possessed Russell Sage’s millions it is doubtful 
if they would have brightened his life, for he 
was a man of the simplest tastes. 


Mme, Marie Delsarte Geralde, who has come 
to the United States to teach the art of her 
famous father, is a handsome, large woman. 
Some women might call her thin, for she has 
high, prominent cheek-bones, and her throat is 
not full, But she has dark, expressive eyes, 
glossy, dark hair, brilliant teeth, and a remark- 
ably easy carriage, as befits the daughter of 
Delsarte. Her hands are beautifully made and 
carefully ‘‘groomed,” as fashionable people 
describe cared-for human animals nowadays. 
Her fingers arc long and supple and tapering, 
and the finger-nails are pink and proper to the 
last degree. Her hands play a prominent part 
in her lecture. There are usually a few dia- 
monds and one thick gold band on the fingers, 
She seems supple from head to foot, just as her 
fingers are from tip to joint. She dresses with 
the perfect simplicity of a Frenchwoman in 
public, in a black robe with a short train. Only 


two things more necessary to em ize her 
rsonality. Mme, Geralde is grace- 
as a fawn, and her enunciation is wonder- 


‘fully pleasant. 
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seats at regular rates that the afternoon per 


formances were inaugurated and have now be- 
come an important source of income to public 


entertainers, 


A woman is no longer debarred, by lack of a 


male escort, from attending the opera, theater, 
or whatever is offered on the boards. 
quite independent ; and, 


ance renders her 


in fact, she has come to feel a sense of 
personal possession of this afternoon play or 
opera, since busy mankind rarely finds time to 


share the matinee entertainment. Now, one 
would think that, with so happy an arrange- 
ment, so large box office receipts, and so eager 
audiences, no possible complaint could arise 
from any source. From the stage, however, 
comes a grumble. The actors don’t like mati- 
nees, and the occasional man‘who finds a seat 
in the great feminine audience agrees with the 
stage folk. 

‘** We don’t like the matinees,” say the actors, 
‘because the audience is made up of women, 
and women make a proverbially bad audience.” 
‘“‘And I don’t like matinees,” says the occa- 
sional man, ‘for exactly the same reason. I 
could go into particulars, but I won’t for fear 
of having my assertions denied by those I dare 
not contradict.” 

These are serious charges that it behooves 
women to investigate. The actors’ complaint 
surely must have sone foundation, since 'tis a 
well known fact that for matinee audiences 
they show, in the weakness of the performance 
given, a miserable indifference to criticism by 
their listeners. They play only tolerably, never 
at their best; and for a handful of people at 
night they will do better. One’s first impulse 
is to lay the blame for this on manager and 
actor. 

‘*No,” remarks the occasional man, “ that’s 
not where the fault Jies. I went in to Sir 
Edwin Arnold's matinee reading at Daly's 
Theater in New York not long ago, and then I 
saw who was in the wropg. Many tickets, I 
found out at the box office, had been bought 
beforehand, but the bad weather had evidently 
held many at home, and when I slipped into 
my seat I found only a few persons gathered to 
welcome the poet; and of the two or three 
hundred assembled about twenty-five were 
men. Sir Edwin appearcd, we twenty-five 
men set the blood circulating in our hands bya 
vigorous greeting, echoed by a feeble patter of 
daintily gloved palms—a patter that might 
have been increased into a good round of 
hearty applause, but wasn’t—for I learn, on 
inquiry, that women don’t care to applaud, it’s 
hard on gloves, and then, as one nice woman 
very truthfully expressed it, ‘We know we 
like it, so why should we make a noise about 
it?’ 

‘*Our reader looked a little dashed by the 
very calm reception he got, but he bowed very 
grateful thanks, spoke charmingly to us for a 
moment, then got to the business of the hour. 
Just as he began the reading the ticket holders 
began toarrive. They rustled in on tiptoe, 
and in a suppressed commotion divested them- 
selves of wraps, overshoes, etc., scanned the 
house, nodded to each other here and there, 
and whispered a bit. Throughout the first 
number the entire house was in a state of ar- 
rival, a ceremony that, owing to the nature of 
the entertainment, should absolutely have been 
accomplished before the reader appeared. So 
busy were the ladies settling themselves that 
they scarcely knew when the first number was 
over ; therefore, a mild ripple of applause re- 
warded Sir Edwin's noble interpretation of 
his yet nobler verse. 

‘*T cannot too highly praise the selection the 
poet made for reading from his works. He 
seemed to have gathered up verse exactly cal- 
culated to charm his feminine hearers—wit 
sweetened with gentlest philosophy and most 
charming narrative, pathos simplest and sin- 
cerest, and wisdom couched in rhyme so har- 
monious that ears most unappreciative of 
music could not fail to be delighted thereat. 
His audience listened ; yes, truth compels the 
admission, but few of the gentle and pretty 
faces showed the earnest, unwavering atten- 
tion he strove to gain, and the applause never 
deepened, was never hearty, nor showed the 
involuntary expression of delight. One—yes, 
one young girl, carried away by her enthu- 
siasw, cried cut, ‘Dh!’ and tears stood in her 
eyes at the conclusion of He and She, so moved 
did she seem. 

“Then she flushed scarlet, for every com- 
posed lady who had dutifully patted her hans 
turned to glance about with reproachful curi- 
osity. Such ardent expression of emotion 
seemed to the audience strangely out of place? 
All about me whispers were rife, while the 
poet was speaking or when he was silent. 
Gowns, friends, husbands and servants were 
hushedly discussed, and now and then a woman 
would noisily assume her coat and overshoes 
and'trip out of the theater. 

“It all seemed a great pity that eo fine an 
entertainment as Sir Edwin gave should be so 
poorly attended, for, though the house was 
full, it never grew enthusiastic, touched, or 
thrilled, and | have since ceased to wonder at 
the complaints of the actors. Women go to 
the matinee, they listen and they like what is 
offered them, but they also arrogate to them- 
selves the right to regard the stage or not, as 
they please ; to let fault or cleverness pass un- 
noticed. They are not exacting, critical, at- 
tentive, or enthusiastic. In an instant the 
actors feel this, and play or sing accordingly, 
as it pleases them, I don’t say that the night 


\ ATINEES, so 
4Y% runs the pop- 
ular superstition, 
introduced 
by shrewd and 
kindly managers 
of the theater, op- 
and concert 
for the 
special benefit of 
womankind. They 
discovered that 
there was a great 
day theater-going 
feminine public to 
be catered to and 
profited by—-a pub- 
important, 
appreciative, and 
willing to pay for 


If she 
cannot go at night, why, the matinee perform- 


Willie. 

Por Saturday Night. 

Oft by the glinting brook we play’d, my Willie, ‘neath the 
willows, 

Watching our tiny eh’ps of war glide o’er the tiny billows ; 

And dream’d of days which, like that stream, seem’d 
eparkling on before us, 

Nor knew that soon a cloud wculd dark ite waves and 
break its chorus. 

You passed ; and tho’ scarce twenty miles rose 'twixt us, 
we could never 

Restore our friendship as it was—ite thread was broke for 
ever ! 

You know, dear Willie, how one day an eddy caught your 
cruiser, 

And how we ran along the bank unwilling thus to lose her, 

And oft we saw her through the trees, as she shot down 
the river, 

And now she eddied in a pool, and then we saw her never. 

Just so, dear Willic, oft and «ft, we met again. An hour 

“Your life would linger in the stream, caught by some 
water flower. 

But soon, too soon, away once more the truant veseel 
darted ! 

At last the river grew eo wide we were forever parted. 


For three long yeare I saw thee not, and then one dreary 
morning 

I heard by chance a weary word, a weary word of warning 

That thou wast ill nigh unto death! Far worse, upon the 
morrow, 

Was borne upon the wit ds a sob, a sickenirg sob of sorrow | 

What then’ No more I ever heard the voice that used to 
greet me, 

Nor saw Lever more the form that once was wont to meet 
me. 

I do not blush to own the truth, that on that dreary mor- 
row 

I merely felt a passing pang of tearlees, reckless sorrow. 


audience, one-half of which is composed of 
men, is more intelligent than that at the morn- 
ing play, but it is more generous or cruel, more 
critical and more kind, more ardent and, there- 
fore, more feared and respected.” 


—_ 





Book Notices. 


Miserere, by Mabel Wagnalls, is a beautifully 
gotten-up gift book. The story itself is slight 
and the plot is not new. The ending, however, 
is highly poetic and original. However, beauty 
of the production is more to be desired than 
great literary qualities in gift books, and as 
such Miserere is satisfactory. Funk & Wag- 
nalls, Toronto. $1.00. 

Messrs. Funk & Wagnalls have issued a well 
written life of Wm. Lloyd Garrison, in their 
Great American's series. 





Young Man. 


Merely because you 

Think of her all the time— 

Know of no other woman half so beautiful— 

_— on her every day at precisely the same 
time— 

Are jealous of every other man who even 
looks at her— 

Stick her photograph in your bureau mirror— 

Wear another over your heart— 

Buy her candy— 

And flowers— 

And take her to the theater instead of play- 
ing poker with the boys, as you were once 
wont to do— 

Do not imagine : 


The fact is : 
That you are only flirting with her for a 
winter's amusement— 
And: 
That is what you will acknow'edge, even 
insist upon, next summer. 





Swagger. 

We shall not, we hope, be accused of knock- 
ing another nail into the coffin of respectability 
(says the London Spectator) if we venture to 
point tothe decline of swagger as one of the 
signs of thetimes. Nodoabt the consciousness 
of personal merit, and possible superiority. is 
as strong in human nature asever. But most 

ople are contented to acquiesce in the know- 
edge of the fact, and are willing not only to 
forego the particular form of its expres- 
tion, which is known as swagger, but 
even to live without expressing it visibly 
at all. The most obvious and disagreeable 
form of self-assertion, which consists in 
making other people conscious of their 
inferiority by intensely voplezsant and super- 
cilious behavior, has, of course, been dead and 
done with as a social claim for half a genera 
tion. The high-born and wealthy heroes of the 


That you are really in love—- 
Because you are not. | 








An Fxponent of the Effete East. 








But now to-day, dear Willie, when the sun is smiling 


brightly, 

The wood-bird singing sweet and clear, our brooklet bab- 
bling lightly, 

Once more I see thy merry fave, thy gray eyes lightly 
beaming, 


Once more around thy mowth the smile, thy locks, un- 
fetter’d, streaming ; 

Again I hear thy boyish voice across the fields resounding ; 

And waken’d by its tones my heart with memories is 
bounding. 

And tow I feel the sorrow which so long has been forgotten— 

Sweet sorrow, of a friendship lost and sunder’d hope be- 
gotten. 


This mood may pase from me again ; it may be gone to- 
morrow ; 

But oh | I know tc-day I feel a deep and dismal sorrow. 

I know that all my moode are brief, that grief of mine is 
fleeting, 

And that these pangs may pass away with morning’s 
merry greeting. 

But yet, dear Willie, would I sing this passing song cf sor- 
row, 

E’en tho’ I should not feel ite truth upon the dim to- 
morrow ! James A. Tvcker. 











old novelists, who were too great to speak’ at 
the breakfast table, and turned to fling a mor- 
sel to their dogs with an air of high-bred non- 
chalance, exist no longerin fiction, and very 
ge | in life. Mr. Grandcourt was, perhaps, 
the last of them. But swaggerin its minor 
and more amusing manifestations is also 
dying. One of the later forms of 
swagger, much affected by men of the 
bach: lor, leisured class, and especially by the 
much.-abused ‘lotus eaters” of club-land, was 
the nil admirari attitude. It had quite a 
vogue for a time, and, in addition to conveying 
an impression of superiority, it saved a great 
deal of trouble. Older men who had seen life 
were spared the effort of hearing about it again, 
and young men who had not were enabled to 
convey the impression that they had.§ This 
form of swagger had positive merits in a nega- 
tive form. It is stillin use as a weapon against 
the bore, but as a fashionable cult it exists no 
longer. It is as dead as wigs and powder. 





Washing Day. 





ane 
> 





‘*Ephum !” 

‘* Yethum !” 

“*Come a-humpin’ yere an’ git yo’ barf. Yo 
mammy ain’t got no time ter fool.” 





One More Unfortunate. 


She—Those horrid Smyler girls arefin tha 
sleigh. It’s not generally known, but, Clara, 
the one in white is going to marry Lord Dun- 
castle purely for spite. 

He—From spite ? 

She—Yes ; she was virtually jilted by her 
father’s coachman. 


First New York Crook—I suppose you found things lively in Oklahoma City. 


Second N. Y¥. C.—O Yes. ile I 


to bunco a hayseed he ed my pocket, and 


was tryi 
before I could complain to the police I was chad bageeed by the bishop of the diocese. 
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ing a little distance from each other. We 
followed them all the afternoon, but couldn’t 
find a trace. 

** You know how the old Mule-shoe Trail is? 
Well, the driver had gone on, agreeing to meet 
us on the other side of the Shoe—it is only 
three or four miles across. 

“T was just about making up my mind to 
join the other fellows, and had stopped to think 
of the best way to cross the creek, when I heard 
a queer sound, like a woman sobbing. I looked 
cautiously around, and there, within two rods 
of me, was the young road-agent, crying as if 
his heart would break. There was no one else 
there it was plain to be seep, so I quietly 
sneaked up and requested him to throw up his 

ands. 

“Did you ever hear a woman scream at the 
sight of a mouse? That’s just the way this 
young fellow screamed when hesaw the muzzle 
of m n—and I, as soon as I saw the 
tearful face turned to mine, knew as well as I 
know now, that the famous bandit known as 
*‘Foxey’ was only a woman. 

**She seemed to trust me, somehow, and 
pee soon I had the whole story from her. 

hen I sat down and talked to her like a 
brother ; and the result was that next day the 
road-agents missed theif leader, and, inside of 
a fortnight, Miss Jean Wilson was back here 
in Chicago, at her studies again. 

“ls not say that this gentle bandit, who 
ruined the business of the L. and A. Company, 
took not one cent of the proceeds, and never 
permitted any of the band tointerfere with 
Uncle Sam’s mail. The latter fact accounts, in 
a measure, for their success, for Uncle Sam is 
a bad man to interfere with. The former fact, 
I think, had to do, to some extent, with the 
strong hold which ‘ Foxey’ had over his subor- 
dinates, although they must have had a good 
deal of faith in his demonstrated ability as an 
executive. The band was broken up not long 
after ‘Foxey's’ disappearance, and three of the 
men were caught, but they didn’t know any 
more concerning their mysterious ex-chief than 
did the public at large.” 

“ And—and Miss Wilton is——” 

Hallegan’s eyes twinkled: ‘Is waiting for 
us, Let us join her,’ he said. 


Are Women Inconstant. 


Woman owes her reputation for inconstancy 
to men who, when such reputation was made, 
were exclusively the moulders and controllers of 
public opinion. _ They were the sayers as well 
as the doers, and from their continual saying, 
both by pen and tongue, they forged a false- 
hood into the semblance of truth. Knowing 
themselves to be the embodiment of incon- 
stancy, they thought—and their thought was 
correct—that they might elude their desert by 
ascribing their temperamental and notorious 
weakness to the other sex. The character of 
woman, before she had become as prominent 
as she is to-day, depended for portrayal on the 
tender mercies of man. -She can and does de- 
scribe and analyze herself voluminously nowa- 
days; but much of the early interpretation of 
her—so hard is it to dislodge old ideas—is still 
accepted, and men use every effort to have it 
so. Every spoken language, not to speak of 
the dead languages, contains phrases reflecting 
on her steadfastness. For instance: 





A Sheép in Wolf's Clothing. 


“That I did—that I did, my boy ; just wait 
till you see her, and you'll be sure of it.” 

He called a cab, gave the driver some brief 
instructions, and leaped in after me. We rode 
several minutes in silence; then Hallegan 
turned to me in a rather embarrassed way, and 
said, in a strained tone: 

** Billy, me boy—it’s very near dinner-time at 
our house—and there’s no time for—explana- 
tions, Only—if you think you’ve seen—my 
wife—if her face is familiar—please don’t men- 
tion it, or act as though you notieed it. I'll ex- 
plain after dinner.” 

I acquiesced wonderingly, and wondered yet 
more after | had met Mrs. Hallegan, for I was 
quite positive that I had never seen her before, 
and there was ample opportunity, during the 
course of the excellent dinner we presently sat 
down to, to study her. She was tly above 
the medium height, and of a perfect, though 
rather slight figure. Her hair and eyes were 
dark, setting off exce!lently her clear olive com- 
plexion, and her features were all that an 
artist could desire. She was hardly what one 
wovld call a beautiful woman, however. 
**Handsome” would be the better word—or, 
perhaps, “striking.” There was something 
about the firm set of her mouth when not 
speaking, and the strong, rather masculine 

Somehow, the dust doesn’t rise very higb, or | chin—in which, oddly enough, there was a 
else the driver and the passenger on the box | charmingly feminine dimple—that caused this 
don’t mind it, for we can hear them talking. | effect, think. One would never have taken 
Old Ben, through some unseen but easily Mrs. —— for the daughter of the little, 
imagined influence, has relaxed from his usual | white-haired, sweet-faced old lady who sat 
taciturnity, and is quite communicative to the opposite me, and whom she addressed as 
beardless, boyish-looking young chap who got mother, 
on back at Alpena and is sharing the box with No, I had never seen her up to half an hour 
him. ago, so I gave up studying her and fell to won- 
As the stage reaches the level and rolls into dering what Hallegan was going to ** explain. 
the shadows of the mountain and the tall Dinner over, the ladies rose to leave us, 
pines, Ben points with the whip to the mouth smiling over the broad hint Terence had just 
of the narrow 3 leading out of the canyon a | thrown out concerning a desire tosmoke. As 
quarter of a mile away, and remarks : they reached the door, Mrs. Hallegan turned 

‘See them two big rocks?—road runs b’tween | and bowed mookingy to her husband, whose 
‘em. Uh-huh. Wal, right thar—mebbe a couple |! hand was just reaching for the bell. ° I hope, 
rods ’r so fu’ther on—was whar I was helt up, Sir Terence, that the cigars may prove dry 
one day in th’ summer of '76.” Then, with a bright smile, she 


“Yes?” said the passenger's pleasant voice, 
interrogatively. ‘ Would you mind telling me I flopped into my chair breathlessly. Where 
about it?” had I seen that mocking bow? Then, suddenly, 

Ben chirped to his horses, spat impressively | there came before me that little scene in the 
and literally, and began : mountains two years since ; the dust, the heat, 

That mornin’ th’ | the sleepy cowboy inside the coach, the dapper 
little chap who so politely took cur money and 
watches. He bowed just that -way when he 
fin.shed his work and departed. ‘Her brother,” 
I thought—“ black sheep, blot on family eecut- 
cheon. How much they resemble——” 

** Well, me boy?” 

Hallegan was looking at me quizzically 
through the smoke, we cm lighted our 
cigars meanwhile. i suppose I looked embar- 
rassed, Ofcourse it was all rot; the idea of 
there being any connection, however remote, 
bet ween the stately creature who had just left 
us and the little rascal who engineered that 
hold-up! 

Hallegan spoke : 

“ Billy, me boy, I won't make a short story 
any a than is necessary. You remember 
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The pull is uphill for almost three miles along 
here, and the horses plod mone slowly. The 
dust is just as deep ; but now, instead of blow- 
ing off to leeward, as it did awhile ago. it han, 
close around the stage in a thick, dense, red- 
dish-yellow cloud, almost pains. off the view 
from the passengers inside, if they cared to 
look out. But the beauties of nature hold their 
interest only slightly, just at present. The 
dust occupies their attention to a large extent. 
It filis their mouths, and eyes, an nostrils, 
and clings to their hair and ears in much prc- 
fusion. It is disagreeable—very ; and the man 
who has enough spirits lett to try and keep up 
the conversation is voted an ass ”. his fellow- 
passengers. They were all very iendly only 
a short time ago; but they hate each other 
with a bitter hatred just now—all on account 
of the dust. Dust is agreat destroyer of good 
humor. 

Back there, a mile or so, the sun shines 
brightly on the canyon road, making it look like 
a long, yellow ribbon; but just ahead the 
shadow of the mountain on the west, which 
seems to close the upper end of the pass, cuts 
the light off in an odd, abrupt way, and pre- 
sently we shall be in comparative darkness, for 
the edge of the heavy timber is only a little 
distance before us. 





‘Wal, ’twuz this a way. 
*xpress box was loaded plumb full o’ hard stuff, 
th’t hed t’ go through that day. Now, jesz 
luck’d hev it, one o’ th’ gyards—we hed gyarcs 
them days—turred up missin’ "bout th’ time 
we was ready t’ s‘art fr’m Eldorado in th 
mornin’, Berry McNeill, th’ other gyard, goes 
arter ‘im, an’ fin's Mr. Man laid up with a gash 
in th’ ’ead fr’m a beer bottle—be’n scrappin’ 
night b’fore. 

et) nt an’ me was thinkin’ pow'ful ‘bout 
who we cd git t’ take Hauser’s place ef he was 
sick, w’en hyar comes Mac, whistlin’. 

* * Say, fellers,’ says he, ‘ Hauser got plunked 
witha bottle las’ night, an’ is layin’ on his 
downy couch with a headache. Reckon I c’n 
go it b’ my lonesome; I got Hauser’s sawed. off 
























gun.’ 
‘* We both kicked a whole lot, but Mac, he'd | the little feliow who held us up, two years] Women and weather are not to be trusted. 
made up h's min’, an’ was boun’ t’ hev his own | 8g0? Women change like the sea. 
Women’s moods differ like day and night. 


way ; b’sides, we didn’t hev' no one right handy 
t’ go long, so we hed t’ give in, an’ Mac, whistlin’ 
one o’ his everlastin’ toons, piles up on th’ box, 
an’ we pulls out. They wa'n’t no passengers. 

‘Wal, we kep’ our pape skun right sharp, 
but ev’rythin’ went lovely till jes’ long ‘bout 
hyar. Then Mac says: ‘Ben,I b’lieve they’s 
some cusses layin’ fer us up b’ them rocks—I 
think I seen a feller’s head, jes’ now.’ SaysI: 
‘Mac, y're full o hop. I seen it, too, an’ 
*twa’n't nothin’ but a hawk, crossin’ the road.’ 

‘I stirred up the critters a bit, howsomever, 
but jes’z we turned th’ rocks, Somebody jumps 
out fr'm both sides an’ nails th’ leaders, an’ 
they was so many guns starin’ intuh my face 
th’t it made me ashamed o’ myself. Mac cut 
loose wi’ th’ sawed-off-shot-gun, an’ then begun 
wi’ th’ Wirchister, gittin’ two fellers an’ skin- 
nin’ up some more—but they was too dern 
many of ’em, an’ they o’d shoot, too, so Mac he 
never got no chance t’ pump that gun dry. He 
oughtn’t t’ hev’ shot, nohow, but he allus was a 
ad cuss—more nerve'n sense, I usetuh say, 
. ac—’ 7? 

Half a dozen dusky forms leap from the road- 
side—the big cowboy who got aboard early in 
the afternoon, and has been dozing and swear- 
ing in a sleepy way about the dust, is suddenly 
wide awake, and we, on the inside, get a 
look at the muzzles of his two b'g revolvers— 
we hear Ben ejaculate, *‘ Wal, this do beat 
hell!”—and then we are invited to get down 
into the road, where the pleasant faced, boyish- 
looking young man, who got on back at Alpena, 
ning = to business, and, politely, courteously, 

ut firmly, withal, relieves us of our spare 
change—and more, too. 


“Of course I do.” 

‘“* Yes, very likely. Well, I fancy I'd better 
begin at the beginning. 

Three years ago, a young fellow named 
Wilson, who had been employed as cashier by 
the L. and A a and Express Company, got 
into trouble over his accounts, The manager 
—Robinson—charged him with a shortage 
amounting to several thousand dollars, There 
was an investigation, and, on the strength of 
certain circumstantial evidence which need not 
be stated, as it is immaterial, backed by the 
testimony of Robinson, the manager, Tweedy, 
the superintendent, and Frank Robinson, son 
of the manager—who, by the way, had always 
been Wilson's bosom friend—the cashier was 
convicted on trial and sentenced to a long term 
at Canyon City. Strange to say, he offered no 
testimony and made no defence except the plea 
of ‘ not guilty.’ 

‘** Well, it killed him. Inside of a year, the 
worry and d sgrace, along with the hari work 
and close confinement—he had never been ver. 
strong—had wasted him to a shadow, an 
when, at last, he knew he couldn't live very 
long, he sent for his mother and sisters to 
come to him. 

“His mother was too ill herself to travel, 
and one of the sisters—a cripple—was obliged 
to remain with her, but the elder sister went. 

“*She found him dying—dying in prison. It 
was the first she had known of his trouble and, 
naturally, she was terribly shocked. 

** He told her the true history of the affair— 
that young Robinson, between whom and him- 
self had existed a sort of Damon and Pythias 
Sy was the guilty one ; and how, when 
some of the stockholders got wind of the short- 


















woman. 


The one constant woman died yesterday. 
No season is so brief as a woman's love. 


lovers. 


was betrayed. 


Woman is true as the wind. 
Women shed tears the better to deceive. 


instability of women. 
tragedies of life. 
deceptive. 

tell a million lies. 
caught soon or late. 
year’s blossome. 

oan tame a hyena. 

Woman is constant only to inconstancy. 
There is noend to such expressions. 
abound in Persian, Syriac, Arabian, Armenian 

as well as in German, i 

Spanish, showing age, if not pertinency. 
tured men have, in 
fects, 


themselves. 
stancy, no one & 


Beware of a sleeping dog and a smiling 


Who confides in a woman builds on the sand. 


A woman may be loyal to love, but never to 
It is the old story: he trusted a woman and 


Women's vows are false as gambler's oaths, 


More than half of men’s woes come from the 


The inconstancy of woman causes the great 





e most fascinating women are the most 
A woman has only one tongue, but she can 
Woman is a trap in which every man is ; 

oman’s promises are as uncertain as next 


When you can make a woman constant, you 





They 





talian, French and 
Cul- 
ages, exercised their wit 
on woman, pretending to emphasize her de- 
In charging inconstancy upon her, they 
have the additional inducement of screening 
That woman is a model of con- 
uainted with human nature 

















would pretend. She is human, and therefore 
liable to err. But that sheis Sone. Ranenes, 
capricious in her affections, as compared with 
man, and that he has any good reason so to 
accuse her, is an overstrain on credulity. 
Women may be untrustworthy as to love in 
poems and romances ; their untrustworthiness 
may be an effective flavor in art ; but in reality, 
in nature, they are, in the main, staunch and 


That is my part of the story. Of course, e, the two Robinsons and Tweedy, who was 
there were quite a number of other people | & brother-in-law of old Robinson, had conspired 
present, including the youthful highwayman | to shield the guilty man by sacrificing an inno- 
and his capable assistants, and they also have | cent one, who would not defend himself. The 
a claim on the above narrative. I did not mean | confession made by the dying man was not al- 
that I owned it ; what I tried to say was that | togethera voluntary one. His sister, who had 
that is the only one of the events from which | Known nothing except that he was innocent, 
comes this veracious tale that I took part in, | caught a hint of the truth from him when he 

was raving in delirium—the rest she made him 


and I think it has been shown that my = 
was entirely a passive one. Perhaps we had | tell her. faithful to the core. No doubt the human race 
better call that portion of the story the gentle- ‘*After young Wilson’s death, his sister | has been steadily meliorating with time, hav- 


ing made rapid strides, especially in the last 
hundred years. Men have grown better as well 
as women ; but they are yet far behind women 
in morals, in all the sweet humanities, in what- 
ever belongs to delicacy, conscience, tender- 
nese. They have improved in constancy, 
though they never can hope, and they never, 
as a body, will try, to reach the feminine 
standard. Woman is constant on instinct, on 
principle, by enlightened policy, by mere self- 
interest. Man is differently constituted. Prin- 
ciple alone must, as a rule, hold him steady; and 


went quietly to work to see what could be done 
to prove her brother's innocence and to lace 
| the guilt where it belonged, but soon found 
that nothing could be proved. The Robinsons 
were too strong for her. 

“‘Abcut this time Mrs. Wilson and her 
younger daughter were obliged to go South on 
account of ill health, leaving the elder daugh- 
ter, who wes studying medicine, here in Chi- 
cago. Not long alter this, the hold ups on the 
different lines of the L. and A. began. For the 


because he got about 


manly road-agent’s, 
The rest is 


everything else there was to get. 
Hallegan’s, 

Hallegan and I were traveling together, and 
it was his foresight—or, rather, an odd notion 
of his—that enabled us to resume our journey 
to Denver after the road-agent incident. This 
odd notion was in the form of a thin chamois 
insole, which he wore in his left boot, and 
which, in addition to a card giving directions 
for the disposition of his body in case he should 


1 
i 
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suddenly be called hence while among strangers, 
contained a fifty-dollar bill. It wasan crdinary 
fifty-dollar bill, but when Terence flashed it 
before my dazzied eyes in the hotel at Merrill 
that night, I was quite sure that it was larger 
and more valuable than the opinions of a New 
England hired man. It took us to Leadville, 
anyway, and that was all we could reasonably 
desire. 

But for the rest of the story : 

It was about two years after the road-agent 
affair, in which we lost almost everything but 
our good names and the clothing we wore, 
when, one day, I was thunder-struck to receive 
Hallegan’s wedding-cards. It was the first 
time I had heard from him for a year, and had 
any one else told me Terence Hallegan was a 

marrying man, I should have derided him ; but 
when Terence himself, in his own peculiar 
chirograpby, directed to me an envelope con- 
taining such startling news, all set forth in the 
highest style of the engraver’s art—well, it was 
too much, and I went down into the camp, 
where surcease of sorrow was obtainable in 

uantities to suit the purchaser, and where 
there were a full score of Terence’s friends and 
acquaintances to toast his memory and condole 
with each other. And grief was our lot, until 
the day Jewett “‘ struck it” in that hole he had 
been pegging awaj at, over on the other side of 
the gulch, and excitement reigned supreme, 

In the midst of confusion, telegrams came 
and went, fiying—brought and sent by special 
courier to and from the office at Sunrise, nine 
miles away; and one day came one for him 
who sits here burning the nocturnal kerosene, 
It was from Hallegan, who was now living in 
Chicago, and summoned me to hasten to that 

city, where I was needed to assist in closing a 
transaction involving the sale of some mining 
aeaperty in which Terence and I were inter- 
es 


Terence met me at the station. He looked 
remarkably well, even for a person whose 
health and sp'rits had always been of the very 
best, and I told him so, adding that in depon- 
ent’s opinion he must have drawn a capital 
prize in the matrimonial lottery. 

He smiled happily and took my arm to walk 
outside the train inclosure, as he said : 


ete ae re oe ane 


first few times, there was only one road-agent 
—a little chap, but a nervy—who got talked 
about by the papers a good deal; but pretty 
soon there were others, until a band of about 
eight or nine had organized, under the little 
fellow’s leadership, and they made life a burden 
to the L. and A. people. It made no difference 
what precautions the company took, or how 
maby guards it emplored ; the road-agents were 
too smart, and the boldest kind of hold-ups 
were successfully made—and, and, by Jove! it 
‘busted’ the company’s business, The L. and 





A, wasn’t a heavy concern, of course, but had 
always made a good deal of money. The fre- 
quent hold-ups on its lines, though, proved a 
settler. It wasn’t long before nobody would 
ship or travel over any of the L. and A. Com- 
pany’s lines unless actually obliged to do so, 
and the ccmpany was kept pretty usy settling 
the losses of its customers. Then came the 
crash, and somehow people began to suspect 
that the Robinsons had not run things as they 
should have been handled, and the stockholders 
investigated. Old Robinson died in disgrace 
at afterward. The young man took all he 
could lay his hands on and skipped, but was 
caught at Santa Fe. He's where he should be 
—at Canyon City. Tweedy got off on a techni- 
arti 

** About seven or eight months after we were 
held up, a stage full of fellows, including my- 
self, were stopped and relieved one afternoon, 
about ten miles from Milliken, on the old Mule- 
shoe Trail. The young fellow was one of the 
robbers—I knew him in spite of his mask. 
There were only four of the road-agents on this 
occasion. 

“They pulled out, leaving vs orders not to 
touch our arms (which they had stacked on the 
ground) for twenty minutes, under penalty of 
getting shot. But oneof our party was a devil- 
may-care chap, and no sooner were the bandits 
gone than he walked right over to the eg of 
guns and picked his out, remarking that he 
‘didn’t believe there were any road-agents 
around {net then.’ And there weten’t. 

“Well, the result of this fellow’s foolhardi- 
ness was that we concluded it would be money 
in our pockets to get on the trail of those four 
road-agents, 0 we started after them, separat- 





















compar 


animals generally, are polygamous. Mono- 
gamy is but another name for constancy, as 
polygamy is for inconstancy. 
may assume, he does not believe that women 
generally, are unstable. 
entire conduct toward them demonstrate this, 


If such was his conviction, he would not marry i 


he would not jeopardize his honor, his peace o: 
mind, his precious self-love. Marriage would, 
in time, cease to be a custom: for marriage, 
society, civilization, depend absolutely on wo- 
man’s fidelity to the matrimonial bond, not as 
a theory alone, but as a sacred truth. Man 
thinks, with reason, that some, perhaps many, 
women are disloyal ; indeed, it is easy to ascer- 
tain the fact. But it always seems to surprise 
him ; it is different from bis expectation, other- 
wise he would not raise such a clamor about it. 
The inconstancy of women generally is a con- 
scious and shallow pretext, more so to-day than 
ever. Nature, society, science, law, men, all 
demand the exact contrary, and their demand 
is fully met.—Ladies’ Home Journal. 





What is a Lover? 
Somebody's dream of perfection, 
Somebody's bright polar star ; 
Somebody’s sun, whose re flection 
Is stronger than lock or fell bar. 

A lover is a loser until he finds the one who 
stole his heart, and then if he can win her he’s 
a winner. 

A lover is a deluded victim possessed of an 
insane desire to peovtte for another man’s 
daughter, and perhaps add tothe comforts of 
home by acquiring a mother-in-law, 
se is a fool who lo diff: rent thing each day. 
But co wil , though fovers die, ‘ill al! has qnaned 

away.” 

A lover is one who exists in a state of pleas- 
ant uneasiness, 

That which a man before marriage cannot 
help being if he ries, and after marriage tries 

f 


not to be if he can help it. 
A lover is one driven hither and thither by 


atively few of his sex, it must _be 
admitted, act on principle in this regard. Wo- 
man is monogamous ; man and, in fact, male 
Whatever man 


His attitude and 









finest laces or tenderest fabrics. 
The fine results of the Surprise Soap washing is sufficient 
reason for it's use—to say nothing of it’s economy ; it’s labor saving 


properties. 





RESULTS 


ExaMINE the wash closely 
when Surprise Soap is used. 

Note that white goods are 
made whiter; coloured goods 
brighter ; flannels softer. 

You will see that not the 
slightest injury has been done the 


"Tis not only for washing clothes that Surprise Soap is good, but 
it will clean everything that needs cleaning. 


SURPRIS 


Soap is 


pure Soap. 


THE St. CROIX Soap Co., - 
St. Stephen, N. B. 








A Revolver 
Exercising 
Machines 


H. P. DA 


81 Yonge Street 
89 King Street 


Possibly you do not want 
anything of the kind. 
is not for us to suggest, 
but when you do, bear in 


VIES & 


mind 


doubt and longing ; whose every action gives 
to himself dissatisfaction ; whose every sensi- 
bility, merged into that of anxious excitability, 
poised delicately as a magnetic needle, fluctu- 


ates between hope and despair. Who experi- 


ences the involuntary departure of his own 
self-worthiness to the increase of that of his 
idol, thereby rendering that object seemingly 


beyond his reach 





She— 


know. 


Bloobumper. 


quarter)— 

plexion. 
Dru 
Miss 


heart 5 


compoun 


Just the Thing. 


He—How magnificently 
the other night at the Bangle reception.~, «1g 
Why, do you think so? 
thought I was dressed very plainly. 

He—Um—ah! but it was so appropriate, you 


The 





That Required Courage. 

‘““What particular incident 
George Washington marked his undaunted 
courage ?” asked the teacher. 
**He married a widow, ma'am,” replied Benny 


——S i 
In the Wrong Place. 


Miss a Snowflake (from the colored 
wanter little powder for de com- 


st—For yourself? 
Snowflake— Yessah. 
Druggist—Go to a gun store. 





Getting Even, 


Larkin— What was it ? 
ene plumber getting a prescription 
ed at a retail drug store. 





“Yes, mother, but to-day it isso foggy that I 


In London, 


‘* Was it George or Harry who called at the 
house last night, Emily ?” 

“*I don’t know, mother.’ 

‘* Why, some one called.” 


really can’t tell one man from another. 





Almost a Crank. 
“Is Mrs, Harlem finnicky when she is tra- 


veling?” 
‘* Awfully. 


mands a berth on the shady side. 
te 
Equal to the Occasion. 


“They say that Littleby is courti th 
ont tall girl, Miss High.” "_ ” 
“és e ” 


“* 
‘I should like to see him 


nigh when he’s leaving her. 


ON 


p never says good-night.” 


ou were dressed 


girls 


in the life of 


Bunting—I saw a sight to-day which did my 
oo 


Cneniey 


Even ona sleeping-car she de- 


kissing her 'good- 


“No; he shakes hands with her and look 
her and says ‘So long.’” nd looks at 








Horsford’s Acid Phosphate, 
Useful in all forms of Dyspepsia. 








The Height of Bliss. 


Hojack—Did Tom look happy when he stood 
uP to enaezeen’ 
oradik—Yes; he couldn't have looked har- 
pier if he had been ‘next’ in a crowded barber 


shop. 


Magnificent Vestibule Pullman Sleepers, 
ronto to New York, via Erie R; le 


The Erie have had two of t 


To- 


he finest sleepers 


made that money would buy, sepeneny for 
4. 


thisrun, They leave Toronto at 


D.m. mer: 


except Sundays, arriving in New York ear 
Beautiful dining cars attache 


next morning. 
to all trains .. 


meals. 


For further informa. 


tion apply to S. J. Sharp, 19 Wellington street 


east, Toronto. 








Carl Pretzel’s Philosophy, 
No feller cood got shgware mit a round of | 


pleasures. 


Mister Sampson vas a pooty shtrong 1 


but he don'd cood lift a 


nan, 


mortgage up. 
Dot's besser you don’d told e Reytne vat you 


know, dhen you got somedings for seed. 





A Freak of Fate 


» by the Earl of Desart; St. 


Katharine by o Seen, = Waites Besant , 
and t. 
Braddon ; in the Heart of the Stona. “4 


The World, the 


author of The Silence of Dean Mait 
among the late issues in the 
ter Series, and can be had at at 


lan 
Red 
to: 


- are 


Let- 


res. 
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, JEWELLERY 
AND GILVER-WARE ss, 


GUNS ,PSToLs a& 
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WEST TORONTO 


| 


4 


( ANY 


it | ATHLETIC 
OR 


SPORTING 
GOODS 


CO. 


- TORONTO 
- HAMILTON 





California and Mexico. 

A man going west should remember the 
great Wabash route is the banner line to all 
west and south west points, the only railroad 
using the palace reclining chair cars (free 
from Detroit to St. Louis, Kansas City an 


Omaha. Finest ar train on earth, and 
all cars throu the great tunnel at St. 
Louis, ime tables and other information 


from your nearest ticket agent or J. A. Richard- 
son, Canadian passenger agent, 28 Adelaide 
street east, Toronto. 


The Craze. 
Mistress—Norab, how does it happen that I 
~— ye idling away your time in that rocking 
chair 


Domestic (with languid majesty)—I’m not 
idlin’, mem; I’m repocia’. pad a Delsarshean, 


The Canada 
Sugar Refining Co. 


(Limited) MONTREAL 
Offer for sale all grades of refined 


SUGARS » 
SYRUPS 


Of the well-known brand of 





mem, 





Certificates of Strength and Purity : 


CHEMICAL LABORATORY, 


MupicaL Facuury, McG. Untvararry. 

To the Canada Sugar Refining Company : 

GaNTLEMEN,—-I have taken and tested a sample of 
90.08 per cout. of pure, sages’ ti ts prestioally relied 

.88 per cent. of pure sugar. It ly a8 pure 
and good a sugar aa can be manufactured. 

Yours truly, ; 

Cc. P. GIRDWOOD. 
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The Cod 


That Helps toCure 


The Cold. 
The disagreeable 
taste of the 


COD LIVER OIL 
is dissipated in 


_ SCOTT'S 
EMULSION 


} Of Pure Cod Liver Oil with 
HYPOPHOSPHITES 

) OF LIME AND SODA. 
} 














The patient suffering from 


CONSUMPTION. 
BRONCHITIS, COUGH, COLD, OR 
WASTING DISEASES, takes the 

}) remedy as he would take milk. A per- 
) fect emulsion, and a wonderful flesh ucer. 
) no other. All Druggista, -, 1.00. 

SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville. 
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Is a certain and spe: dyscure for 
[INTEMPERANCE, and destroy all 
appetite for alcoholic liquors 


Price : $1.00 





efficacy, that I will send Two BOTTLES FREXZ, 
with @ VALUABLE TREATISE on this disease to any 
sufferer who will send me their EXPRESS and P.O, eddreus 
T. A. Stooum, M. C., 186 ADELAIDE 
St.; West. TORONTO. OnT. 
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A Blizzard on the Lakes. 





The tug boat office in a city.on the t lakes 
is a favorite oy place h-water 
sailors. During the long, cold winter, when 
their vessels are laid up, and, have no 


other occupation on hand, they collect there 
and while away the time telling stories and 
recounting the dangers of life on the ‘* Lakes.” 

The tug boat office is also a bureau of infor- 
mation.” There it is that the captain, just ar- 
rived from a trip, is made acquainted with all 
the gossip and small-talk of the port. . 

Such a crowd as usually gathers in a tug-boat 
office was seated around the red-hot stove about 
the close of navigation of last year. There 
were captains and owners of all descriptions of 
craft, from the little fore-and-aft schooner to 
the big four-mas‘ed steam barge that plies 
between Buffalo and western cities in the coal 
and ore trade 

The conversation had turned to the small 

rofits and the consequent greater length o? 
time that the vessels were kept in commission. 
During an unprofitable year the better clas; of 
vessels are kept running until it is absolutely 
neces for them to lay up because of ice 
forming in the harbors. 

One weather-beaten old salt, who had not 
said much heretofore, was particularly bitter in 
his denunciation of the practice. He had fol- 
lowed the lite of a sailor ever since he was 
“knee-high to a belaying-pin,” as he had in- 
formed us. With a desire for travel which his 
parents could not check, he had,at an early 
day, shipped on board an East-Indiaman with- 
out his father’s consent or knowledge. After 
several voyages around the world as a foremast 
hand, he drifted to New York and obtained 
command of a small vessel engaged in the 
coasting tradé. This was not as lucrative as he 
imagined it would be, and after experienc- 
ing a wreck off Cape Hatteras, he came 
to the Great Lakes at a time when the 
commerce was as nothing compared to 
what itisnow. The prairies of Illinois, Iowa 
and Minnesota did not then yield the bountiful 
harvests of wheat and corn which have since 
made ns the great elevators of Chicago, 
Milwaukee and Duluth, and helped to establish 
a fresh-water commerce that has no rival in 
the world. The iron and copper mines of 
Northern Michigan and Wisconsin were not 
yet developed, and the ‘*Sx0” Canal—that 
— highway between Lakes Huron and 

upsrior which now handles an annual tonnage 

reater a that of the Suez Canal—had not 
ned. 

Such was the condition of commerce on the 
lakes when Dick Weaver began his career on 
the Inland Sea. He had now retired from 
active life and lived in a comfortable cottage 
not far fron the docks, where he could get a 
view of the green water that had ga‘ned for 
him a livelihood for so many years. 

Although he no longer took an active part in 
life’s battle, he could not tear himself away 
from his former haunts, and would spend the 
greater part of his time with his old associates. 

‘*Tt’s agin nature and common sense to keep 
the boats a-going until the middle of winter,” 
he said to the half-dozen retired marine men 
a3zsembled in the tug-boat office. “Look at 
this schooner coming up the river. There 
ought to be a law passed to prevent boats from 
putting out at this time of the year.” 

A small three-masted fore-and-after was be- 
ing towed by a noisy, aged tug to her berth 
near the tanneries, he had evidently had a 
a trip. The deckload of bark was partially 
washed away, and the fore part was one mass 
of ice, covering bowsprit, windlass and anchors, 

“T tell you it ain't right to allow vessels to 
put out so late in the season. I’ve seen manya 
winter's gale on the North Atlantic, but some 
of these mber blows on the lakes are worse 
than any Ive seen, and I’ve gone through a 
good many in my day. That storm in the 
seventies was about as bad as any. In that 
storm, which held out for two days, there were 
severa' schooners beached on the east shore 
and twelve lives were lost. I was mate on a 
fore-and after, the Eastlake. She was a big 
boat for those days, but she wouldn't cut no 
figure now.” 

n anticipation of a story, the tobacco box 
was passed around at a favorable op- 
portunity, the pipes filled and _ lighted, 
and the chairs drawn closer around the 
speaker. The young man who fills the position 
of marine reporter on one of the daily news- 
papers produced his note book and pencil. 

“She was a fine-looking little craft, was the 
Eastlake. I was mate then. The captain and 
owner was a Dane by the name of Larsen. His 
home was up at Charlevoix, where he hada 
wife and three children. One of them wasa 
boy about nineteen or twenty, named Ole. Ole 
was a big strapping fellow, as strong as an ox. 
He helped his father on the vessel during the 
summer, and worked in the lumber camps in 
the winter. 

“ Well, one day in the last week of November, 
during the latter part of the seventies, the 
Eastlake was over at Charlevoix, loading cord- 
wood. She had come in the night before, and 
we had worked through the better part of the 
night in order to be able to get away the next 
day. All hands were helping to stow away the 
wood, and we had got on a full load, includin 
a good-sized deck-load, by noon. We didn’t 
waste any time, but got under way as soon as 
we had finished teed and stool out of Tra- 
verse Bay at an eight-knot gait. About four 
o'clock in the afternoon we rounded the point 
after making several tacks, and found a good 
brisk gale blowing from the north-west. 

*T hinted to the captain that we had 
better put about and make Traverse Bay 
and stay under the lee-shore till the morning, 
for Isaw that it wasn’s going to be a very 
pleasant night on the Jake. 

‘*But no; he was not going to lose a day for 
no fresh-water gale. He was an old salt like 
myself and had a contempt for these storms 
on the lakes, though we do have some right 
hard blows, T must say. 

**So we made things annie ond prepared for a 
cold night on the water. The barometer was 
falling, and so was the thermometer, for a nor’- 
wester don’t astng any summer breez:s with it. 
We got in on the lee side of North Manitou is- 
land and did not know how the wind had in- 
creased till we passed the Manitous. Then we 
got it though, in full force, It looked for a 
time as if we could not keep the boat from 
going on the beach, which we could just make 
out about a mile to leeward ; but the Eastlake 
could sail closer tothe wind than many avother 
vessel of her size, and by keeping her up close 
we man to work out from the shore. 
That’s a dangerous passage between the Mani- 
tous and the mainland, especially when the 
wind is from the west or nor’-west. 

* About seven o'clock I gave up the wheel to 
Capt. Larsen’s son, Ole, and went below to get 
a mouthful and snatch a few hours’ sleep. At 
nine, when I came out of the cabin, it was 
colder than blazes and the wind had increased 
till it blowed and howled throw the rigging 
at arate that made me very anxious about the 
fore-mast. The old man persis in carrying 
a full foresail and only one reef in the main- 
sall. I took the wheel from Ole and never took 
my hands off it tell next morning. That was 
the roughest night I ever spent. The spray of 
every wave that broke over the vessel froze as 
it fell. The way we was headed I got the bene- 
fit of ev wave coming over the starb 
quarter. slicker was covered with ice, and 
it I had not been keeping my body and arms in 
motion for every minute of that night, I 
believe I would have been frozen stiff before 
morning. Half of our deck-ioad was washed 
away early in the evening, and the remainder 
was like a to -elide, It was at the risk 
of their lives that the men walked over it. 

“I kept her headed as near as I could south- 
southwest. Capt. Larseu was for putting into 
Ludington, but I says to him: ‘It’s ten chances 
to one that we don’t make the piers in this 
gale, and then nothing on God's earth will save 
us from going on the beach. The best thing 
we can do,’ ssys I, ‘is to keep on this course 
until we sight the North mt light. If we 
should miscalculate. in enterin flwaukee 

harbor, we ain’t in euch danger of going on the 
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which I had no doubt it would. 


after a little more argument. The old 
but he 
most of his countrymen. 


of a vessel bound north. She wasa bi 
which was hurryin 


feet from the vessel's side, 


quarter. She 


me at the wheel. 
my grasp, and! had 


better control of the wheel. 
feet were frozen tothe deck. 


the fact. 


the deck. It gave me an awful wrench that I 
can feel to this day whenever I make a sudden 
move. _I pulled as hard as a person can pull 
who has nothing to brace himself against, but 
they would not come. They were stuck to the 
deck to stay, and all my struggling would not 
release them. If I could have got out my knife 
I could easily have pried my shoes from the 
ice, but I had my hands full in handlingthe 
wheel. ‘ Well,’ thinks I, ‘it will give me a 
good toothold anyway.’ And with that conso- 
lation I never again thought of it till we gained 
the harbor. 

“*It was now about two o'clock in the morn- 
ing, and blowing as hard as ever, with a fine 
snow falling. This made matters worse, for 
we would not be able to make out a light ina 
snow storm. The snow seemed to cut my face 
like knives. I would have liked to low 
just then to get a cup of good, hot coffee, but I 
dared not leave the wheel. On the courseI was 
holding her, one turn of the wheel the wrong 
way would bring the wind abeam and the 
schooner into the trough of the sea. The little 
vessel would have gone over in a minute if 
such a thing had happened. We still had a 
large deck-load, although half of it was washed 
away, and we had but alight load of bark in 
the hold. I did not get much chance to think 
of anything outside of steering the vessel. A 
big wave coming over the ship’s quarter does 
not make the vessel any too easy to handle. 

**It must have been about daylight, I guess, 
when I thought I heard a far-away sort of 

on. I knew what it was, for there’s noth- 
ng onearth can come near making a sound 
like a fog-horn. It’s a mournful, dismal wail, 
and not th agreeable when you are trying to 
es bat it has saved many a poor sailor's 

e. 

“*The captain heard it, too. He crawled 
back along the quarter-deck at the risk of his 
life, and yelled to me: 

***Did you hear that?’ 

“*Yes, sir,’ says I, 
horn, or I never heard one.’ 

“< What quarter did it come from?” he 
asked. 

*** Somewhere off the weather bow,’ says I. 
It’s hard to make out what particular point 
a sound comes from in thick weather. 

“Suddenly it gave out another unearthly 
groan, closer at hand. The captain heard it 
plain enough this time. 

** Hard a-starboard, Dick. Starboard, for 
your life!" he yelled to me, 

‘Then he rac2d down that quarter-deck, and 
I heard him giving orders to the men. 1 put 
up the helm, the main-sheets were hauled taut, 
and she was brought = close to the wind. The 
Eastlake was a smart little vessel, and could 
sail as close to the wind as a yacht. 

‘“*Again we heard the fog-horn, just about 
dead ahead. Ah! but that monotonous screech 
never sounded so cheerful to me before. 

“*TLight close aboard, sir!’ eung out one of 
the men on the forecastle. Then the pier light 
loomed up on the starboard side, and before I 
could think twice it was swallowed up in the 
darkness astern. We had made the piers and 
were safe in Milwaukee harbor. A tug took 
usin tow, and then I turned my attention to 
my imprisoned feet. They were not only frozen 
to the deck, but were also covered and sur- 
rounded by ice. I was almost to death, 
and thrashed around trying to get them loose. 
I might as well have tried to Jifc the deck, for 
all the good it did me, Capt. Larsen brought 
an axe and actually chopped them out. 

‘They took me below, and put my feet in 
cold water. By dint of hard rubbing on the 
am of the captain and his son, they saved my 

eet, but two of my toes are gone. It does not 
give me much trouble now, but I have to keep 
thick boots on in winter. Inever hear 
that fog-horn of a thick night but what I think 
of how I lost my toes on the Eastlake. 

“The storm lasted all of next day, and several 
vessels were beached on the east shore. The 
Eastlake came near going there too at one time ; 
as it was, we had an experience that will not 
soon be forgotten by me.” 

Such was the story of a not very uncommon 
experience of a sailor's life on the Great Lakes, 
Tbe hurricane of the Mexican Gulf, the typhoon 
of the Pacific and the monsoon of the Indian 
Ocean are here very frequently equalled in 
destructive power in the cyclone in summer 
and the blizzard in winter. Then, too, not the 
least danger is the small ‘‘ sea room” that ves- 
— have and the consequent liability of colli- 
sion. 


‘That's a steam fog- 








How It Began, 


“Going to stay home to-night, Jeptha?” 
asked Mrs, Jones as she saw her husband look- 
ing at the clock. 

“Yes,” answered Jones, *‘I don't expect to 
go out.” 

“ Oh, how nice,” purred his wife ; ‘‘ we'll have 
a perfectly lovely evening at home, and I'll 
play for you if you would like to have me, as I 
used to in the dear old days——” 

“No, no,” said Jones hurriedly—‘“ don’t! I 
really couldn't stand it, Maria; it’s too—too 
touc ing, you know, this reviving old melodies,” 

** Well, then, I'll do some outline work on m 
luncheon set, and we'll talk, and you can tell 
me all the news, dear.” 

** Yes,” assented Jones, and they sat down in 
that blissful tete-a-tete of two souls with but 
a single thought, two hearts that beat as one, 
and asilence an inch thick settled on them 
like a cotton mgeting comfortable. Jones was 
about to reach for the evening paper which lay 
within a tantalizing distance, when Mrs. 
Jones remarked : : 

“*T think there'll be a storm soon.’ 

‘“*Shouldn’t wonder,” answered Jones, who 
felt it coming. 

* You are not very sociable, Jeptha,” said 
his wife ; ‘‘ seems to me you might make your- 
self agreeable at home sometimes.” 

**On,” said Jones with a guilty start; he 
was surreptitiously reading a column in the 
paper headed Domestic Tragedy in Greenland. 

“TI believe you remarked that the storm was 
comi As it is about the time for the moon 
to get full I presume you are right.” 

eV hat has the moon Retting full, as you call 
it, to do with a storm ? 

‘There is no necessity of laying so much 
stress on the word ‘full,’ Maria,” said Jones 
crossly ; “ it's a scientific fact.” 

** Well, then, what has the moon getting full 
to do with the storm?” snapped his wife. 

‘1 don’t see the necessity of being persona) 
in your allusions, Maria,” retorted Mr. Jones. 
“Ig there anything I can say to please you, 
inquired Mrs, Jones, with cutting politeness ; 
‘perhaps the man in the moon a wife who 
ofosete to his getting full, and being out at 

nights.” : 

On, go on—go on,” cried Jones ; “ what you 


beach if the wind holds the same course,’ 


“He came avound to my way of thinking 
man 
was a first-rate sailorand knew his business, 
was slow-minded and deliberate, like 


** One of the men forward made out the 4 

ner 
to get through the Straits 
before the ice was formed, The captain hailed 
her, but his words could not be heard twenty 


“The little boat stood up well under the 
heavy seas that struck her on the starboard 
pitched and rolled till every 
minute I thought she would be on her beam. 
ends; but she came up again every time. 
Every sea that broke over her would make her 
shiver all over, and falling on deck and soon 
freezing, made things rather unpleasant for 
The icy spokes would slip in 
great troublein keepinga 
foothold. However, I managed to brace my foot 
up against the companion-way, and so gota 
did not have 
much time to think of anything except the 
steering of the vessel, and before I knew it my 
I did not dis- 
cover it until a sudden lurch of the schooner 
when a big sea struck her, made me aware of 
I would have been carried off my 
feet, I’m sure, if the ice had not held them to 


-paper, and, .although lost to. si 


gan, in absolute silence.—Detroit Free Press. 








The Ruling Habit. 





ter? 


These words came from the lips of Reginald 
de Montmorercy, the millionaire banker, as he 
stood in the sumptuously furnished parlor of 


; his mansion on G street, facing a distinguished 
gentleman of foreign appearance. The latter 
fervently replied : 

“Yes yes, I do!” 

“Tlllet you know my decision to-morrow ; 
by the way Count, my daughter and I have ar. 
ranged for a little supper at Ormsby’s ca/c this 
evening. Will you join us?” 

“With pleasure.” 


II, 
onan de Montmorency reclined on an ex- 
celiently upholstered ottoman, in a boudoir 
the furnishings of which must have cost a good 
deal of money, 

There was a far.away look in her eye; there 
was a faraway look in her other eye. 

She was thinking of one who was dearer to 
her than life. She was thinking of the splendid 
Count Bologni, with his lustrous Italian eyes, 
= of the excellent chewing-gum he had given 

er. 

She was summoned tothe library, where her 
fa' her, the — banker, stroked her silken 
hair and said : 

4s Gladys the count has asked for your hand.” 

‘That's business, father; there are no flies 
— count,” 

“* Are you sure, my daughter, that he is your 
kind of people?” : r 

‘** Dead sure.’ 

“Because, my child,” and his voice grew 
tremulous with emotion, ‘‘ because I fear me 
much that he is not acount atall. Methinks 
that when I was erstwhile at Omaha, | saw 
him as a waiter ina restaurant, My child, O, 
my child! These gray hairs would indeed go in 
sorrow to the grave—this old heart would be 
rended in twain if I were tosee youin the soup! ” 

The lovely girl’s breath came in gasps; she 
twined her utiful arms about his neck, and 
whispered : 

‘** What are you going to do about it ?” 

‘‘Harken,” ber father replied. ‘tI have a 
scheme—No, 208, series D. e’ll take supper 
with him this evening, and I'll put him toa 
crucial test. Until then let us abide in peace. 
Kiss me again my angelic child.” 


III, 


Myriads of light were gleaming in Ormsby’s 
magnificent cafe when Mr. de Montmorency 
entered, with Gladys on his arm, queenly in 
her beauty and grace, 

The count was already there, and the three 
sat down to a table together. 

‘* What ho, waiter! Come hither!’ 

This stern command from Mr. de Montmor- 
eng was instantly obeyed. 

The waiter came to the table. 

Gladys could feel the color leave her cheeks, 

She knew that the moment for the great test 
was come, 

Even the stern lips of her father quivered, 
-— the cold perspiration was on his brow as he 
said : 

**Count, my ie and I only care for a 
aay and a cup of coffee. Will you order for 
us 

Toe count rose from his chair, and his ring- 
ing voice could be heard throughout the vast 
room as he said: 

‘* Slaughter in the pan and draw one in the 
dark twice.” 

IV. 


Reader, there is but little more to add. 

Crushed and broken, Gladys retired to a con- 
vent to end her life in quiet and solitude. 

The count left for his native country on foot, 
but a haystack in which he was sleeping one 
night took fire, and he perished in the flames. 


— oo 
No Longer Protected. 


He—You don’t seem to skate so often this 
winter as you used to, Miss Turner. 

She—No. The fact is, since bustles went out 
I have been rather afraid of going on the ice. 





One Way to Stop It. 


“IT will take two seats for to-night. 
much are = id 

** A dollar fifty each, unless you wear a large 
hat, in which case your seat will cost eighteen 
dollars.” 

‘* Eighteen dollars |” 

“ Yes, Miss; as your hat will ruin the per- 
formance for at least adozen people.” 


How 





Objections Removed. 

Jake—So your father has consented to our 
vnion? I thought he wouldn't allow you to 
marry a lawyer? 

Cora—Oh, but that’s all right, so far as you 
are concerned, he says. He heard you trying 
to conduct a case in court to-day. 








Cause of Sadness. 

**Dora must have suffered some terrible dis- 
appointment. One never sees her smile now. 
What is the matter?” 

‘* Two front teeth pulled.” 





The Quick and The Dead. 


Charming Widow—Oh, no, Mr. Hathaway, 
say no more, I—I could not marry you—Oh, I 
would not give up - poor—dear—dead— 
Charlie’s name—that is all { have—left to me—I 
cannot—I—— 

Mr. Hathaway—Oh, but, darling, I'd have 
mine changed and you could keep it—easy 
enough —there—there—why, certainly ! 





-~ 


In the Noble Ward 
Lucretia (aged six)—He said you wuz a chum, 
and a aeceiver, an’ that you never intended to 
marry me. Make him swoller his words, 
Jimmy, make him swoller his words ! 





The American Girl in London. 

Clara (upon the announcement of her frien7’s 
engagement to the Duke of Deadbroke)—Did 
he first tell you that he loved you, dear, and 
then speak about the passionate yearning in 
his heart, and all that? 

Maud— Why, no. 

Clara—Didn't he say. something about life’s 
stormy ocean and about his strong protecting 
arms that would always shield you, and how, 
ever since he first beheld you, he had been 
haunted by your pleading eyes, and his love 
had gone out to you in a great, passionate out- 
burst? Didn’t he say that life without you 
would be a dreary waste? 

Maud—No; certainly not. 

Clara (impatiently)—Then I should like to 
know what the fellow did say. 

Maud—He didn’t say a word. I did the talk- 
ing. 





The Difference. 


Mrs. Pugh—Oh, yes; just because it is a 
little damp out, you won't go tochurch, The 
pouring rain didn’t keep you home from the 
theater the other night. 

Mr, Pagh—If I had remained home from the 
theater the other night, I would have lost the 
four dollars I paid for the tickets; but if I stay 
home from church this morning I'l! be in fifty 
cents. 





Honeyed Words. 
She—I am sorry you must be going. 
He-—It doesn’t matter. When one meets you 
he is already gone. 


don’t know about the moon would fill volumes. 
Try and make another brilliant remark about 
the weather,” and he buried his head in the 
t, was to 
memory dear, and the evening ended as it be- 


‘So, Count, you desire to marry my daugh- 












Correspondence Coupon. 


logical study sent in. The Editor requests 


tations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 
address Correspondence Column. 
companied by coupons are not studied. 


MaRovERITE —Your letter, my little girl, is of date Dec. 
2ad. Such an unformed hand could not be delixeated. 


weakness. 
Canava—Facility, 
and decided likes and dislikes are shown. 
stant, prudent and of good perception. 
Green Jonrs —Thanke for your photo. 
= it on exhibition, as you suggest. I am gure your de. 


Writer is con- 


ineation was complimentary, as your writing makes a 


capital study . 
Reawick —Your opinions are decided and strongly ex- 
ressed. You are orderly, careful, slightly i native, 


ave some tact, but not great patience, are persevering, | 


candid and honest. 

Sturip.—Your question brought ite answer enclosed. 
You are imaginative, counding, not very practical, perse- 
vering and though carelese and easy-going desire to do 
your best; some sharpness of judgment, rather variable 
temp2r, sensitivenesse and eself-consciousness are also 
shown. 

Ruri Evua.—Love of beauty, tact, ease of manner, good 
nature, deliberate thought and decidedly hopeful tempera- 
ment show in thie writing. The writer is sociable, but not 
open-mouthed, rather practical than romantic, sensible and 
constant ; her general tone is elevated, order good and j idg- 
ment fair and unprej adiced. 

C. A. P.—This is rather » frank and bright nature, not 
very telf-assertive, very prudent and a little quick-tem- 
pered. She lacks culture and tact, but is gentle and sym- 

thetic, and strong enough when occasion requires. Hope 
8 shown, also some wit, and care for details. She is not 
too constant, liking change, and being slightly impatient. 

Sve Rosa.—Your will is strong aod your mind active. 
You are impulsive, capricious in mood, or rather, too sensi- 
tive to outer influences. Your judgment is marred by 
prejadice and partiality, but it is always kind. You are 
conscious of your own worth, tenacious of your rights, fond 
of literature and rather a clever thinker. Your writing, like 
yourself, is interesting and original. 

K'nana.—Writing shows prudence in speech, ccnstancy, 
some conservatism in ideas, even temper, but rather lacks 
brightness, and shows no hope or ambition. Tenacity, some 
ability and on ——— are shown. The writing ie 

e an 


legible, lady raceful. Like the writer it shows no 
bi sweep: of imagination, nor swelling curves of 
amoition. It is rather a calm and contented hand. 


JONATHAN.—Thie isa happy, determined and all alive 
person, with gr-at persistence, some fun, rather a clever 
and knowiog creature, with no “ missie” ways or weak- 
nesses. He has imagination enough to save from prosi- 
ness, and energy enough fortwo. The first study, being 
couponless, was destroyed, the second, of three lines, gives 
no more than the above, except perhape a spice of temper 
and self-will. 

Racy Rvtn.— You write a good and rather original hand. 
Those long downward strokes mar it graphologically. They 
are unpractical and not ornamental anyway. You are easy- 
tempered, careless of details, energetic, honest and full of 
life and enterprise. You are over generous and not 
thoughtful enough cf the serious things of life. I don’t 
agree with you as to your advantage over us in the matter 
of climate. Phyllis’ etu¢dy ie very much the same in gen- 
eral. She joins icquisitiveness and more self-esteem. 
Surely you are sisters. 

Constanck L —Thanks for kind words. Your good 
wishes are most heartily returned Your writiag shows re- 
finement, gentle manners, rather reticent ana reserved, 
but kind and sympathetic. You would never cff-nd by 


Guprupa.—1. Tha subi2<t should not resist but remain 
passive. 2. The submission, being voluntary, doesn’t show 


» ease, energy, frankness, hope 


I shall certainly 


The above coupon must accompany every grapho- 
corree- 


pondents to observe the following rules: 1. Graphological 
studies must consist of at least six lines of original matter, 
including several cxpital letters. 2. Lettere will be an- 
ewered in their order, unless under unusual circumstances. 
Correspondents need not take up their own and the editor's 
time by writing reminders and requeste for haste. 3. Quo- 
4. Please 
Enclosures unless ac- 


lack of tact, and most eae have many devoted friends. | 


Your disposition is rai 


er pensive, truthful, and you are | 


constant and fond of doing well what you undertake. I | 


fancy you are a little despondent sometimes, as your writ- 
ing 6 buoyancy and merriment, though it is not in the 
least dul). I can guess what you mean. 


Eu.—1. Sex has nothing to do with it. The like traits 
may be shown by both men and women. For instance, 
prudence, love of society, hope, ambition are not the ex- 
clusive property of either sex. Often a man’s writing 
shows effeminacy, as a man’s character does. 2. Yours is 
& positive, kindly and rather cautious nature, with good 
self-esteem, fondness for your own opinion, self-assertion 
and .enerous and large views, extreme persistence and 
courage, small ambition, excellent energy, love of comfort, 
order, and a decided dislike to wasting time or substance. 
A most interesting study. 

Jouannes.—Writing shows love of social intercourse, 
originality, with eome sense of humor, energy and impulee, 
though neither fail of good control ; writer sticke to a 

int, and it is not hie fault if he doesn’t attain his ends. 

he writing is strong and should be successful; writer is 
generous, conscientious, and though neither artistic nor 
accomplished, so far as graphology bee, has sterling 
qualities cf head and heart. All this delineation is taken 
trom the last three words of the letter submitted, which 
are: “‘ Yours faithfully, Johannes.” They contain a whole 
study in their most characteristic lines. 

Bo-prgr.—Hope you haven't got tired of looking for your 
delineation, ‘‘In this or next week’s issue.” My dear Bo- 
peep, why should a couple of hundred worthy folk suffer- 

ng for characters be set aside that you may be answer red ' 

You are ambitious, determined, capable and very energetic 
when you think it will pay. Your ideals are high—live up 
to them! You have sense of humor, but no original wit, 
lack gentleness, sympathy and fact, but are ao honest, up- 
right and admirable Bo-peep. You would never lose 
your sheep, not one of them, and they would be aware that 
any delay would be dangeruus when you called them 
home. 

Anxtovs —I can only advise you on general principles not 
to do anything of whicn you are sure your mother would dis- 
approve. As! know nothing of your cizcumstances, I may 
not give you any clearer advice, but, generally speaking, 
what I said goes! You might state the case to your friend 
and tell him you felt it was wrong to continue the corree- 

ndence, though it would cost you regret to give it up. A 

ittle giving up won’t hurt you fatally, my dear I think 
ou are refined and sensitive, rather unpractical, but at 

e same time sensible and conscientious. You have 
rather an overplus of self-soneciousness, are generally pru- 
dent, lack tact and artistic culture, are capable of warm 
affection, but I think you are in no danger of dying of a 
broken heart. 

Gorpy.—Your patience has been tried, hasn’tit? Well, 

ou’re no worse than scores of others. Your writing shows 

ik of reticence, great constancy in affection, a rather 
stronz imagination and taste for romance, some ideality, 
good power and energy, caution, and rather an unattrac- 
tive mistrust. You see your study ie slightly cntradic- 
tory, but then, so are you. Oa the whole, your good 
points are far ahead of your weak ones. More care for de- 
tail and more deliberate action would help you greatly. 
You are impulsive and a little exacting, but if you are 
loved well, you will only get your due, for though your 
character ig not quite settied, you will, I think, develop 
finely under the hand of Time. 

Yuase —1. I don’t understand, but if you mean at night, 
a young girl should only appear on the street when it is 
absolutely necessary in passing from house to house or on 
some ¢ errand, after dark. 2 Chestnut. 3 Not be- 
fore she is eighteen or nineteen at least. Public balls rub 
the bloom off a debutante sooner thananything. 4 I don’t 
approve of young girls and be;s carrying on a correspon- 
dence. They can get rid of surplus noneer se in some less 
evident way. Generally ——- letters cf girls and boye 
are inanely silly and they blush for having written them 
when they get moresense 5. She ie not f roced to answer 
letters if she doesn’t wish to under those circumstances. 
6. I gee a decided resemblance. I cannot delineate your 
writing. See answer to Marguerite. 

Guy ps Loxevs.—I thin’ you have an unfair advantage 
over me, my paper friend, for I don’t know that I have 
seen you. Yeo, I epjoyed the meet extremely, as you 
would know if you read the paper more carefully, but did 
not stay for the race. I hope soon to hear that jou are 
riding } ourself. There is a great pleasure in store for you. 
I have no doubt you can be useful as well ag ornamental. 
No, I detest the cold weather because it makes me uncom- 
fortable, and I hate being bundled up. Why don’t you 
come right in and ask for me? Thanks for your kind 
wishes. Your es ien’t very attractive ae it lacks 
grace and finish, but it ie a clear, honest hand. You are 
firm in your purpose, rather erratic in your feelings, fond 
of your own war, tenacious of your rights, rather prudent 
than confiding, but I am sure your writing could he much 
better if you had a good pen, cood Ink and did not use 


foreign paper. 
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THE ART METROPOLE 


(Established to supply Artists, Art Students and 
the artistic public with superior materials and 
under the of the most distinguished 
Sell ye cotton 
only 
The = _ —— F ee 
o the most improvea forms 
At the Toe lowest prices, 
aw a vie 
THE ART METROPOLE, — 
131 Yonge Street, 
(Opposite Temperance Street) 
TororTo. 





THE 
QUEEN 


OF THE 


SEASON 


is she who pays the most assiduous attenti 
— - the skin. “ag 
ndeed she goes to great lengths in the stud 

of this subject. She never cubs her face i. 
drying it. She never expores it to the cold 
without protection. She uses only such pre- 
arations as are of standard purity and. excel- 
ence. 

One of the most important preparations of 
this class is Alaska Cream, which, as a skin 
dressing, has no equal. She writesof Alaska 
Cream: **As a protection to the complexion 
against the roughening and hardening effect 
of cold winds your Alaska Cream is simply 
superb, and as a cosmetic it keeps the com- 
plexion clear, soft and white. As it is neither 
greasy nor sticky and is nicely perfumed, it is 
most agreeable to use, and I can recommend it 
to all interested in the preservation and im- 
provement of the complexion.” 








PRICE 25c. PER BOTTLE 


STUART W. JOHNSTON 








AMERICAN FAIR 


191 Yonge St., near Queen / 


Best linen and oil finished Win- 
dow Blinds, popular prices, 4o9c., 
complete with best Hartshorn 
spring roller, either plain or with 
pretty dado. Carriage whips, 6 ft. 
long and straight, 9c. each, worth 
25c., and good whip 25c., usually 
65c., and for 49c., elsewhere $1.25. 
Tip-Top Acme Ladies’ Shoe 
Dressing i9c., worth 25c.: Satin 


Gloss 1oc.. worth 20c.; Nonsuch 
and Ebony Stove Polish toc., 
worth 15c. Toilet Papers, full 
rolls, 10c.. worth 20c.; packages, 


1000 sheets, wrapped and on hook, 
gc. or 3 for 25c. Books—all the 
greatest and most popular authors, 
paper covers, 7c. each or 3 for 20¢.: 
well buund, 250. each ; Hume’s History of England, com- 


plete, 6 vol., $1.50; Macaulay, 3 vole., 700 pages each, per 
set $1.78. Agreat variety of books cheap. Bird Cages, 


popular pete. Best Bird Seed, cuttle bone in each pack- 
age, 7c. lb. Read our catalogue and price list left with you. 
W. H. BENTLEY 
— 
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ASK FOR THEM. 





once for a treatise and a Free Bot 

remedy. RESS -O) E. 

ti, G. Rgor. M.C., 186 ADELAIDE ST. 
EST, TORONTO, ONT. 


DUNN'S 
BAKING 
POWDER 


THE COOK'S BEST FRIEND 











The Bride's Dress 


Married in white, you have chosen all right ; 
@ Married in gray, you will go far away ; 
Married in black, you will wish yourself back; 


dacohs 
Oil 


Married in red, you will wish yourself dead ; 
Married in green, ashamed to be seen; 
Married in blue, he will always be true; 


Married in pearl, you will live in a whirl; 
Married in yellow, ashamed of your fellow ; 
Married in brown, you will live out of town; 
Married in pink, your spirits will sink ; 
Married or not, you may have to toil; 


BUT FOR RHEUMATISM USE ST. JACOBS O1L 


THE CREAT REMEDY FOR PAIN 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
















Making up the Average 
Mrs. B.—-This is disgraceful! You'll have no 
one to thank but yourself; I've warned you 
— enough how you are shortening your 
ays. 
Mr. B.— Yes, my dear ; but you don’t seem to 
realize what long nights I'm having. 





the society is to give a public rehearsal on 
Wednesday evening, April 20, to sing Dr. 
Bridge’s Callirhoe on Thursday, 21st, and to 
give Gounod’s Redemption on Friday, 22d. 
The tenor solos in both works will be sung by 
Mr. Whitney Mockridge, while the other parts 
will be presented by local singers. One of 
these (Callirhoe) is a novelty of considerable 
importance, composed by the organist of 
Westminster Abbey; the other is one of 
Gounod’s masterpieces, and is replete with 
beautiful vocal work and gorgeous instru- 
mentation. These fine works should draw 
all lovers of oratorio out of, their haunts 
to show the public that Toronto, at least, has 
its love for the old school in a healthy and 
active state of being. 













Music, 
HE Canadian Order 

of Foresters had a 
ye) 4| bumper house on 

55 | Thursday, March 
ae a) ) 10, nearly all of the 

@kos| extra seats being 
oe occupied. A very 
= ‘popular programme 
14 was performed by 
ke very popular artists. 
Mrs Caldwell, Mrs. 
Mackelcan, Mr. 
Harold Jarvis, and 
Mr, Fred. Warrington form a vocal quartette 
always worth listening to, while Miss Alexan- 
der and Mr. James Fax are strong assistance. 
The quartette, Where are you Going My Pretty 
Maid, was not as well sung as might be, but 
the solos were most pleasing. Mrs. Caldwell 
sang with all her usual brilliancy of execution, 
and in her duett with Mr, Warrington secured 
the most insistent encore of theevening. Mrs, 
Mackelcan gave avery feeling rendering 
of Over the Far Blue Hills, Maria, which 
though a trifle high for her, was sung 
with great expression and delicacy. Mr. Jarvis 
continues to improve, and every time he re- 
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Hon, G. W. ALLAN 
President. 


TORONTO 


a NSERVATOpy 


OF MUSic 
FIFTH YEAR 
Artists and Teachers’ Graduating Courses 


IN ALL BRANCHES OF MUSI>S 
Scholarships, guste Cortifieates, Medals, &c 
o) e 
School of Elocution and Orato 
Comprisin; and t ith diploma, 
the direction ot Mr. 8. i. CLARK. s special, featare. 
(Special Oalendar issued for this department.) 
Conservatory Calendar, 120 es, sent free to any 
address. EDWARD Fist Musical Director, 
Oor. Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue. 
Mention this paper. 


Miss McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 
AT THR 
TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
(Formerly —_— resident piano teacher at the Bishop 
trachan School, Toronto.) 
Will be prepared to receive pupils in Harmony and Piano 
Playing on and after September 2, at her residence - 
St. Joseph Street, Toronto. 






























The choir of the church of the Redeemer will 
give a concert on Tuesday, April 26. 


The Toronto Vocal Society, Mr. W. Edgar 
Buck, conductor, will give its second concert 
on Thursday, April 28. METRONOME, 













A Word to Old Bachelors. 





‘*No man,” says 
Jean Paul, “can 
live plously or die 












DR. McLAUGHLIN, DENTIST, 


Cer. College and Yonge Streets. 
Special attention to the preservation of the aatural teeth 


Mr. HIPKINS 
DENTIST 


ROOM 23, YONGE STREET MARKET 
Cor. Yonge and Gerrard Streets. 


NEW DENTAL OFFICE 


Lately opened by M. F, SMITH 


(Late over Molsons Bank) is superior to anything of the 
kind in this country in the perfectness of ite fittings, etc., 
as well as comfortable accommodation. 


Canada Life Assurance Building, King 8t. West 
Office houre—9 a.m. to 9 p.m. 


VITALIZED AIR FREE 


I will insert the best teeth on rubber or celluloid for $8 
and $10, and include extracting with the air. 


Cc. H. RIGGS 
Cor. King and Yonge Sts. Telephone 1476 















Graduate and Medalist of Royal College of Dental Sugeons 


visits Toronto he shows more artistic work. 
His voice is rich and sympathetic as ever, and 
his style is better. Mr. Warrington was in 
splendid voice and gave some fine renditions. 
Miss Alexander's readings, Mr. Fax’s comic 
songs and Mrs. Blight’s accompaniments made 
a very effectual rounding off of a popular pro- 
gramme. 


The Claire-Russell circus in Boston came toa 
climax the other day. The Boston Evening 


righteously with- 
out a wife,” and yet 
how many even live 
and die ‘‘old bach- 
elors,”’ having fore- 
gone all the sweet- 
ness of a woman's 
love and affec- 
tion. They have 
no doubt expended 












ing is that of the Old I 


6 
Pupile of Ladies’ Colleges taught at reduction in terms. 


THE VOICE 


Its Production, Training and Cultivation 
By SIG. H. BARITTA MULL 


The method used by Sig. Mull in voice culture and sing- 
an, which he ob ained from Sig. 
Ettore Barili (brother and teacher of the famous Prima 
Donnas, Adelina and Carlotta Patti). 







86 Yonge Street, near King Street 
First-class patronage solicited. 


STAMMERING 


CHURCH'S AUTO-VOCE SCHOOL. Fees payable 
when oure is effected. 249 Jarvis St, Toronto, Ont 


W. L. FORSTER 


Fc Portraits a Specialty ARTI ST 


STUDIO 81 KING 8T. EAST 















Voice Tested Free of Charge 


Sig. Mull has now thirty-four pupils on the operatic 
stage who are meeting with huge success. 

STUDIO — Room 20, cor. Yonge and 
Gerrard Streets. 


Lady in attendance. 


V P. HUNT 
* Graduate of Leipzig Conservatory of Music. 


Teaches Piano, Organ, Theory 


Toronto Conservatory of Music 
Or residence— 150 Wilten Avec. 


ELSARTE SYSTEM OF EXPRES- 
MARGUERITE A. BAKER 
Graduate of Boston School of Oratory, 


TEACHER OF ELOCUTION AND PHYSICAL 
CULTURE 


Open for reading engagements. 


a great dea! of 
attention for years 
upon some loving 
true-hearted wom- 
an (if they are not 
woman haters) and 
won her love, only 
to thrust it back 
| upon heragain. If 
a man shows un- 
divided attention 
to any woman, 
not intending to marry, then he is detest- 
Mr. F. H. Torrington conducted a most in- | ably unmanly and dishonorable to a degree, for 
teresting concert of the Metropolitan Church | when a woman’s name has been associated 
Choir on Friday evening of last week, in which | with his the right and honorable course is the 
solos and choru3es from the Creation were | one for him to pursue, and that is to marry her. 
given. The soloists were Miss Ella Paterson, | Ail women like attention, it is the key note to 
Miss Mortimer, Mr. F. H. Bart, Mr. R. Shaw, | winning a woman's love. No woman, unless 
and Mr. A. E. Curren. Organ solos were | she is a heartless coquette (thank goodness 
played by Miss Sullivan, Miss Clarke, Mr. Bor- | they are few and far between,) will allow any 
den and Mrs. Weeks Church. attentions to continue, if she knows that the 
ae . ... | man will not marry her after winning her 
And now Tagliapietra says that he is still heart. Of course all women have faults—bless 
married to Teresa Carreno, and that she has them—and no one knows it better than she 
hana can _—. ae from him, §while | goes herself. God gave her these very faults 
ert says that both he and Carreno have | in order that she might understand those of 
pret divorces from their former partners. | men, A man’s life is never complete in its ful- 
s these gentlemen will meet in Chicago in @ | jest happiness until that life is made beautifully 
few days there is ju3t a possibility of a fine whole" by the love of a true-hearted, loving 
ruction. ‘ woman. The right kind of a wife knows better 
what is essential to her husband’s comfort than 
he knows himself—far better. Women, we are 
told, know little of business, yet when business 


















News offered a handsome diamond star valued 
at $1,000 to that one of these two ladies who 
should receive the largest popular vote. Airy 
fairy Lillian was beaten by some seventy thou- 
sand votes, and immediately cabled a bill of 
complaint to her manager, Mr. French, in 
London, who gave her authority to discharge 
the victorious Attalie, which she at once and 
most vigorously proceeded to do, so Miss Claire 
is the diamonds in and the engagement out. 
Yet ‘two weeks ago these ladies declared that 
they loved each other. 

































455 Church St. _ 
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TORONTO COLLEGE 


Miss Jardine-Tkompson has joined the choir 
of the church of the Redeemer. 


: ARTISTS 
Mr. Herbert L. Clarke, whose popularity as troubles come to a man what a joy and comfort and TEACHEBS’ OF M USIC 
a cornet player is more than local, has found a ; ® 00d wife can be. An “old bachelor” is only CERTIFICATES 
sphere worthy of his talents in his engage- half of a perfect being; business successes may DIPLOMAS (LIMITED) 






Send for calender. F. H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Director. 






ment with Gilmore’s Band as a concert soloist, | ome to him, wealth may be his, but some way 


HAMILTON MacCARTHY, R.C.A., 

SCULPTOR. Artist of the Col. Williams and Ryer- 
son monuments. Ladies’ and Children’s Portraits. Studic 
12 Lombard Street, Toronto. 





M!ss CLAIRE BERTHON, Portrait 


Painter, is fe gone to receive a limited number of 
pupile in painting drawing. Terme on application. 
Studio, 533 Sherbourne Street 


COTHERSTONE HOUSE 


BOARDING and DAY SOHOOL for YOUNG LADIES. 
New Term Commences Feb. 10, 1892 
Full English course, Languages, Music, Drawing etc. 
For Prospectus apply to the 
Mieses Jopling, 189 Bloor Street Hast 


6 CANADA LIFE BUILDING 


King Street West 


c 
u& Native French and 
GermanTeachers 































Classes for 

La ies and Gen- 
tlemen. 

PRIVATE LESSONS given > 

either at the School or at the < 

es a 

Pupils’ houses. n 


STAMPS WANTED 


Wanted, obsolete Canadian Post- 


ITALIAN 
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NEWCOMBE -:- 
PIANOS 


Endorsed by the highest musical authority. 
THE FINEST MADE IN CANADA 


OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & CO, 


MANUFACTURERS 
TORONTO MONTREAL OTTAWA 
Head Office—107-9 Church Street 


Whaley, Royce & Co. 


158 Yonge Street, Toronto 
Music and Musical Instraments 













































iy The “Elite” Song Folio 











The Finest Collection of Songs Ever Pub- 
lished in One Volume. ‘ 
Price—Paper Cover, 750.; Half-cloth, 90c.; Boarde, $1.26 
Fall Gloth Gilt, $1 50. 


Full stook of the latest and 
Sole Agents FAIRBANKS & LE; 


MAKES YOU THINK 


The cold weather makes you think 
of your feet and how to keep them 
warm. We have what will do it, 
and at reasonable prices. 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 


83-89 
King St. East 
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JOS. 






































Now in stock. Fair 
prices, first - olaas 


Footwear 


quality and a wide range to choose from. 





PICKLES SHOE PARLOR, 328 YONGE STREET 
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PACIFIC AY 
EVERY TUESDAY 


During MARCH and APRIL 
at 9.00 p.m. 


THRAINS Fok 
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Loslie,. Mr. and 
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Miss Nellie Witt 
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All his many friends will be pleased to hear of ; °T Other, he feels the absence of some congenial 
“one” to’enjoy it with him. Then why is he not 
less selfish, why does he not take that good 
loving woman, whose heart he has possessed 


M®& W. EDGAR BUCK, Bass Soloist 
Formerly pupil of Manuel Garcia, London, Eng. 


Musical Director Toronto Vocal Society 
Pupils received in Singing, Voice Development and Elo- 


age Stamps, also Canadian Provin- 
cial Stamps, such as Nova Scotia, 
New Brunswick, British Columbia, 
as well as Newfoundland, &c. 


J. Longeway. 





















WILL LEAVE TORONTO 
With COLONIST SLEEPER ATTACHED 


his removal toa larger artistic sphere, while 
they will regret his leaving our midst.” A 
complimentary concert will be tendered him on 
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Monday, April 4,at the Pavilion, when the | these “several years?” He does marvel after oles cee a Suan, ‘Gacecte, Church «FOR > king what did th 
leading artists of the city will appear on the | #!! whether a man does not need something | Choirs, &o. Residence, 555 Church Street. Look up your old letters; many of T B»oy—They said 
programme, having volunteered their services, / outside of self, to draw him on and incite him R. A. S. VOGT these are worth $2 and $3 each. A N : 0 BA Sao kad een 
Among these are Mrs. Caldwell, Mrs. Mac- | to his utmost exertions. He may be courted sinltersidely “70-93 5g aaa ovale 

egenist and Ghetemaster Jarvis Street A collection of Old Postage Stamps AND THE ’ aad 


for his money and fine residence. He may 
have friendships innumerable, but they are 
unsatisfying—he needs the other part of him- 
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Do2tor—You m 
Mr. Sickly—I ne 


ptist Church 
Teacher in the advanced grades of the Pianoforte at the 
Toronto College of Music, Moulton Ladies’ Ccllege and 
Dufferin House. 


kelcan, Mrs. H. M. Blight, Mra. W. E. Ramsay, 
Miss Jessie Alexander, Miss Laura McGillivray, 
Mr. Douglas Bird, Mr. Sims Richards, Mr. 







wanted, for which a good price will 


CANADIAN NORTH-WEST 
be paid epee ‘ 
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George Taylor, Mr. Ed. Lye, Mr. Fred War- | Self. There are circumstances and reasons Residence 605 Church Street. Docor—And st 
rington, Mr. H. M. Blight, Mr. E. W. Schuch, why some men choose to remain bachelora, but 3468 Spadina Ave., Toronto Mr. Sickly—I di 
Doctor—Hump*t 
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trom memory, and if I have omitted any names But there is bound to be unhappiness if aman] pupil of W. Elliott Haslam. Concert, Oratorio, Church, RS & Columbia, apply to any C.P.R. Agent. a 
I apologize at once. | of forty-five and thereabout marries a woman po pres led gate Lieenger Be ogg ts Lesage ae ° 4% 6g Alv 
‘ twenty years youiger. She naturally cannot | Camadian Musical Bureau, 172 Yonge St.; also we @ % &% E oO PLE & D> they sing a 
The first and only concert this season by the | conform to his ways and ideas, he cannot go in | Teremte College of Musie and 86 Major St. Qe s oy “e, “No; we used 
Toronto Choral Society will be given at the | for the pleasures that she cares for: amanof| ~ w.F.HARRISON » .® oo" Lb OPU LAR resessional is goir 
ae on Tuesday evening, March 29. The} that age should choose a woman near to his ennui ail Chiskoeiaaker Oh’ tikes Chute S %, %, ONE W. "WK SG 
wordaty tm Elgar arvis sad mae ty S| aha ri be congenial. 40 not 8 | waa Diao th Ono Laie alas, Way. | PP Cit Ug ey, cs 
Is by Sig- | how p:rous es apilline ~ ARTIES QPONtO Ui 
nor F. D'Auria, the conductor of the society. | life if he has won the loveof a good woman ORGAN AND PIANO FOR THE HAIR TO THE 
This will be the first instance in the musical | and then deliberately deserts her for a new face, . 6 
history of Toronto when an original work of | after she has poasg he doubt, sacrifices for his eae ni EXCEEDS ALL PREPARATIONS Fl Canadian PAVIU 
this magnitude is conducted by its composer, | sake, hoping and trusting to be his wife one MiS*> MARIE C. STRONG * ya ACI Pacific 
and a3 such should be of sufficient interest to day. PRIMO-CONTRALTO Neil C Love & Co CHAE Tuesday, 
= a ae 
SIGNOR F. 





Now, ye old bachelors, wait nolonger! Take 
to your hearts one who will be a comfort for all 


draw a large audience of music-lovers and 


critics, The soloists will be Mme. D'Auria, DOMINION PHARMACY 


Yonge Street - - . 
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excellent voices and training, and a very satis 
factory degree of preparation. 
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Out of Town. 


HAMILTON. 


Everything is exceedingly quiet in social 
circles, the Lenten season being observed very 
strictly. 

Mrs. Hendrie — a delightful tea to a num- 
per of ladies at The Homestead, last Friday. 
Those present were Mesdames Sanford, Gibson, 
Jones, Crerar, Walker, Fletcher, Keefer, Lucas, 
Lezgat, Watson, Gartshore. 

Miss MacDonald of Toronto is the guest of 
Mrs. Armour. 

Mes. Brougton of Eastwood, and Mrs, Alex. 
Ramsay, lefc on Friday afternoon for Chicago, 
where they intend spending a month or two. 

Miss Hendrie and Miss Leggat returned from 
a month’s visit in Toronto with Mrs, Hay.° 

Mr. W. White of Montreal spent.a few days 
in town this week, 

Mrs. Keefer of Toronto is the guest of Mrs, 
Cc. J. Jones, Bay street. 

Mrs. Watson, Sandyford Piace, gave a charm- 
ing musicale in honor of the Misses Nichol, who 
are here on a visit from England. Among those 
present were: Misses Harvey, Hobson, Leggat, 
Gartshore, Danlop, Brig zs, Hendrie, Osborne 
Dewar, Baker, Fuller, msay, Moreton an 
Faulkner, Messrs. Ferrie, W. Ferrie, E. Ferrie, 
Hurvey, H. Gates, G. Gates, Billet, Leggat, 
Boyd, Gartshore, Hobson, ‘Bruce, Dawar, Gil- 
lespie, Hamilton and Davidson. 

Miss Hunt of London is the guest of Mrs, 
Turner Highfield, SyYLvia, 

ORANGEVILLE. 


The annual assembly of the bachelors of 
O-angeville took place in the Town Hall on 
Friday evening, the 26h ult., and was in every 
respect 4n unqualified and magnificent success, 
The hall was tastefully and elaborately deco- 
rated for the occasion, and the attendance was 
very large, outside towns and cities being well 
repres3nted. Visitors received every attention 
from the stewa-ds and hon. secretary, and the 
entire affair passed off without a single hitch, 
Excellent music was furnished by the Orange- 
ville Orchestra, under the able leadership of Mr. 
J. H. Hulsso. A sumptuous supper was pro- 
vided, the caterer being Mr, PhilSmythe. Alto- 
gether the assembly was undoubtedly the 
largest and most successful held in Orange- 
ville, and those connected with the undertaking 
are to b3 congratulated on the result. Among 
those who attended we noticed the ello ning : 
Mr. J. W. Connor, Mr. E. Hauds, Mr. G. A. 
Burgess, Mr. S. Hill, Miss Hill, Miss Ame 
Loslie,, Mr. and Mrs. D. McMorris, Miss V. 
McMorris, Mr. H. Hull, Mr. J. Buch, W. J. 
Dundass, R. A. Douglas, Mr. J. R. Matthews, 
Mrs. W. Naskett, Miss M. McNea, Miss 
L. Bush, Miss Maud Tuck, Miss Cora 
Tuck, Miss Gertie Tuck, Mr. and Mrs. A. F. 
Rutter, H. W. Briggs, M. J. Du Boies, J. G. 
Galbraith, J. B. Sutherland, H. Bender, B. 
Hulse, Miss A. Hulse, Miss L. Bradley, Miss 
M. Connelly, Miss M. Hibbard, Miss Annie 
Buschlan, Miss M. Buschlan, Mr. E. Tomp3on, 
Mr. W. Ryan, Miss M. McEnaney, Miss K, 
McEnaney, Miss A. Austin, Mr. J. McEnaney, 
Mr. A. C. and the Misses M. and J. McMillan, 
Miss Nellie Witter, Miss Mary Witter, Mr. P. 
Heara, Mr, J. Thompson, Miss Thompson, Miss 
Orr, Miss Birdie Culp, Mr, F. J. Bench, Miss 
E. Beach, Mr. Jas, Craig, Miss E. Rielly, Mr. 
E Kios3y, Mr. W. Kinsey, Mr. Jas. Galbraith, 
Mr. J. L. Meek, Miss Mackie, Mr. M. Leighton, 
Misses E. Rielly, E. Maan, A. Irving, J. Mann, 
S. Hall, A. Hill, S. Caldwell, A. Fisher, G, 
Irvine, A. McGuire, G. Gray, J. Paisley, L. 
Fitzgerald, M. Fitz serald, A. Quinn, M. Emslie, 
M. Ryan, B. Hughes, N. Williamson, E. Shields, 
A. Riddell, M. Lawrence,*A. Morrison, Louie 
Haley, M. ee, G. Danning, H. Dunning, 
Mr. and Mrs. A. Hill, Mr. and Mrs. B. McGuire, 
jr.,Mr. and Mrs, H. Ferguson, Mr. and Mrs. G. 

. Aiken, Mr. and Mrs. G. Thompson, Mr. and 
Mes, P. J. Bench, Mr. and Mrs, F. J. Marshall, 
Mr. and Mrs. R. A. Irwin, Messrs. J, C. Brown, 
J.C, Henny, C. Brown, H. Sweeney, T. T. Paul, 
Theo. Donner, Phil Smythe, W. W. Bradley, 
T. Gray, F. J. Bradley, A. H. Turnbull, 
Murch, J. Hill, R. H. Robinson, S. Donner, 
Will Hill, T. W. Huston, J. J. Hulse, R. Shields, 
M. J. Bench, H. Gillespie, J. H. Hulse, J. R. 
Hughes, G. F. Williamson, James Lennox, W. 
M:Kenny, R. J. Fitzgerald, L. J. Brown, W. 
D. Jewett, F. W. Ritchie, Ww. J. L. McKay, F. 
Jackson, W. and E, Clarridge, George Cobzan 
J. E. Booth, W. F. Seymour, D. J. Hunter and 
J. Longeway. 








Too Literal. 
Teacher—When the wise men came to the 
king what did they say? 
Boy—They said: “*O, King, live forever!” 
Teasher—Q 1ite right; and what then? 
Boy—And immediately the king lived for- 
ever. 


ooo 
A Hopeless Case. 

Do:tor—You must give up drinking and—— 

Mr. Sickly—I never touch a drop. 

Doctor—And stop smoking. 

Mr. Sickly—I don’t smoke. 

Doctor—Humph! that’s bad ; if you haven't 
onyuaas to give up I'm afraid I can’t do much 

or you, 


a a Gi ee eee 
Always Has Been 


D> they sing a recessional at your church?” 
“N»>; we used to, but we don’t now. The 
resessional is going out, I think.” 


Toronto Choral Society Concert 


PAVILION MUSIC HALL, 
Tuesday, March 29, 1892 


SIGNOR F. D'AURIA, Conductor. 


A professional Orchestra of fifty pieces will assist. 

Box p'an open to subscribers on Monday, March 21, and 
to general public on Wednesday, March 23, at Mesers. Suck- 
ling & Sone’ Music Wareroo ms. 


Tickets $1.00, 75c. 50c. 


ONTARIO COLLEGE OF ORATORY 


SUMMER SESSION (July 5 to Aug. 15) at GRIMSBY 
PAR&, Recreation combined with the culture of man’s 
hizhest faculties System based on the ‘‘ Trinrry ov MAN.” 





or full information address Sucasrary Mounrenr, 
College of Oratory, Toronto. 


Only 12 Days More 


We have only these few days left in which we have to 
rush cu} the balance of our still well assorted stock of 


General Hardware, Cutlery, Tools etc. 





And while thankiog our . ne and tients for ioe liber- 
lity in the past we wou mpress upon them oppor- 
cualar al Lo i prices which have never 


Sala 1osed te Gaoce lt 
bet een qt a theze lines. 
"Gee @ will permit us to mention only a few of the leaders 
Come early and prove it to your own ‘action. 
Some of the ¢ may seem out of season, but it will 
psy you to purchase them io advance of your actual need. 


CUTLERY---Lockwood and Rogers 


Carvers in Sets and Cases 
Seissors and Pocket Cutlery 
Bread Knives, ier Assortment in the 
y 


Plated Spoons, Forks, etc. 
Dog Collars and Heading Chains 
Lawn Mowers (Philadelphia Pattern) 
Garden Sets, Brass Sconces, Wine Faucets 
Champagne Taps in Cases, ete. 
Champagne Pliers 
Dram Flasks in Nickle and Glass 


AIKENHEAD & CROMBIE 
Cor. King and Yonge Streets 





























Wi 
MARIE TéMPEST. 


sori 
above, gratis on application. 





ONE WEEK (Established 1864) 


Commencing Monday, March 21/49 King Street East, Toronto 
Wednesday —_. Samaetay Matinee SPE CI AL S ALE 
HELEN BARRY'|March 16th to 31st 


The Distinguished English Actress 
As Lady Betty and ths *rench Chasseu- 
in ths Laughing Comedy 15 PaR CENT Di SCIUNT 
Fish, Game and Oyster Sets, Parian 


A NIGHTS FROLIC and other Statuary, Banquet, Par- 


By Augustus fhomas, author of Alabama Silk "Shades, uintowe Lacbert 


, . Pots, Doulton’s Vases, English 
An Attraction Interesting Everybody ; Fairy Lamps in colors. 2 


6 For Decorating 





THE COMPANY: 
Mary Shaw, J. H. Gilmour, Owen West- 
ford, Altred Fisher and O:chers of 
Equal Peominence 





Great Success in Pailadslphia, Boston, oa Genuine Limoges 
Chicago, New York, Oincinnati) ce 

and St. Louts . an a Royal aoe = Blue, 

a nglis rench an ustrian 

COMPANY CARRIES ALL SCENERY | Pieces. Five Gasks Doulton Orna- 


ments, Dinner and Bedroom Sets 
just to hand. 


NEWEST DESIGNS 


GLOVER HARRISON ESTATE 


IMPORTERS 


W O. FORSYTH (Piano Specialist) 

@ Studied in Germany with the famous artiste— 
M. Krause, Dr. S. Jadassohn, Gustav Schreck and Adolf 
Ruthardt. Only teacher in Toronto of the celebrated 
Krause-Liszt technic, the method and style of the greatess 
pianists. Teacher of piano playing and harmony at To- 
ronto College of Music, Moulton Ladies’ College, and Mi-s 
Veal’s School for Young Ladies, also — Address— 

112 College Street, Toronto 


SEE OUR 


SINGLE BEDROOM SUITS 
SLOAN & SON’S, 97 King Street East 


Complete Ca'cium Lights and 
Prope ‘ties 





PRICE3—$1.00, 75:., 502. and 25>, Seate now on tale. 





atch for the Casino Opera Company, headed by 


ANNOUNCEMENT EXTRAORDINARY 
Hortieultural Pavilion, Monday, April 11 


Meesrs. I. Suckling & Sons have the honor to announce 


ONE GRAND CONCERT 


By the world-renowned Prima Donna 


ALBANI 


And the distinguished Ru:sian Piano Virtuoso 


VLADIMIR DE PACHMANN 


Conductor, SIGVYOR VIANESI 
SOALE OF PRICES. 





am bpidscieGeacyte $2.60 a eee event #4 00 
b ePEWe vacve deve 200) 2 écovee OO 
NM, cs teciccsecets 1.50 | 3d “ 2 50 ARK LIVERY —173 and 175 McCaul St. 
NER Sickesascesd'e, eee: eas 2 00 


Victorias, Coupes, &c., Fine Horses 
and Carriages 
With careful Drivers in Livery. 


Subscription list now open at Messrs. Suckling & Sons’ | — W. J. MUNSHAW, Prop. 


Sabecribers have first choice of seats in order of sub- 


on. 
niature plan of Pavilion showing classification as 


Music Warerooms. 





than ever before for selling 


WALL PAPERS 


Our advantages are : 
Greatly Enlarged Showrooms 
New, Exquisite and Exclusive Designs 
The Lowest Prices we have ever asked 


Our stock contains many new and attractive ideas for 


decoration. 


ELLIOTT & SON 


92 to 96 Bay Street 








D. GRANT & CO. 


206 and 208 Yonge Street 


MILLINERY: OPENING 


On Tuesday, Wednesday and Thursday next and following days 
we will show the contents of 150 cases Novelties in Millinery, 
Mantles and Dress Goods, Silks and Trimmings. 

50 cases Laces and Ribbons, bought at less than half price, al- 
most given away. 

Our Dressmaking Department, with latest designs from Paris, 
London and New York—a great success. 

Lowest prices in Toronto. Inspection invited. 


D. GRANT & CO., 206 and 208 Yonge St. 


Academy of Music|(HINA HALL/|LABATT’S LONDON ALE AND STOUT 


For Dietetic and Medicina’! Use, the most wholesome tonics and 
baverages available. 





Eight Medals and Ten Diplomas at the 
World’s Great Exhibitions 


JOHN LABATT 


London, Ont. 
JAS. GOOD & CO., Agents, Toronto 








JAMAICA 1893 


aN ae ee la ee 





WEDDING CAKES 


Or the best quality and finish SHIPPED with care to ALL 
PARTS OF THE DOMINION. 
Choice sets of Silver Cutlery and China for hire. 


HARRY WEBB, 447 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 


- HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


——-PIANOFORTES=— 


GRAND SQUARE UPRIGHT 








Their thirty-six years’ 
record the best guarantes 
of the excellence of their 
instruments. 


Our written guarantee 
for five years accompanies 
each Piano. 





P he 


SEND FOR OUR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 


Warerooms: - - _ 117 King Street West, Toronto 


- MeKENDRYSS - 


THURSDAS 


CLOAK DEPARTMENT 


An array of beautiful Spring 
Garments that few ladies would 
expect to see outside of New York 
or Paris. Do you know that we 
sell some of the finest grades in 
Cloaks of any house in Toronto ? 
Of course we don't ask as 
much as you've got to pay on 
King Street, but scarcely a lady 
visits this department who is not 
agreeably surprised to find ‘just 
what she wanted ” at a price that’s 
not disputed once out of a hundred 
times. If we could hold up some 
of the Natty Cloaks or Elegant 
Long Jackets that $3.50, $3.90 
$5.90, $7.50 will purchase we could 
sell hundreds through this adver- 
tisement. A trip through the de- 
partment is time well and _pleas- 
antly spent, and if you don't live 
in town we'll be glad to give you 
all particulars as to colors, styles 
and prices, and to send you half 
a dozen garments on approval. 
Misses’ sizes in hundreds of styles. E 
We have made a specialty of pro- W idsiaeat and: Sees stock 
curing Well-Fitting Jackets for | Casihiaall ak ath ioe 3 
small Ladies, a great desidératum. | ° Carriages, of a } epee sperons, 10 
Please write and ask us all about the Dominion. Call and inspect 
this stock with special regard to|them. All work guaranteed. 
what you may require, GANANOQUE CarRIAGE Co. 





“ Man wants but little here below 
And wants that little good." 


ET 


choice and elegant impor- 


this ‘‘Good” from the 


tations recently received by 


H. A. TAYLOR 


No. 1 Rossin House Block, 


TORONTO. 


TAILOR’s ART: 
* Straight lines for duty 
Curve lines for beauty.’ 


100 &102 Bav STREET, 
cTORONTO,—+— 





are now showing the 





MchBNDRY S - 


202 Yonge Street 


6 Doors North of Queen 





_- 
. 





NNET : 
72 Susan Sr. Eas 


New music, 2,000 pieces, published at 50c. to TORONTO. . 


$1. Our price 7 cents, Send for catalogue. 


er eeny ere 9 aormtant «hipaa 


chalet cone) 
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Materials. 
Centers of the World. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
1892 Formal Grand Spring Opening 1892 


IN OUR SPACIOUS 


MILLINERY AND MANTLE SHOWROOMS 
Tuesday, Mareh 22 and Following Days of the Week 


A Magnificent Display, Far Surpassing Any Heretofore Made by 
us. A Gorgeous tee orp of Rich, Beautiful and Elegant 


Styles and 


esigns Gleaned from the Fashion 
The Most Advanced Ideas of the 


Fashion Artistes of PARIS, LONDON and NEW YORK. 


We will not attempt a detailed or descriptive announcement, 
but cordially solicit a personal inspection and criticism by 


the ladies. 


Above dates will also be SPECIAL EXHIBITION 


DAYS in our Silk and Dress Goods Departments. 


R. WALKER & SON 


When to Love. 


I would venture upon one observation, with 
which let no youth or maiden be offended. The 
man who desires to experience the passion of 
love at its fullest perfection a not to be 
too young. Memories, regrets, the experience 
which furnishes the faculty for making com- 
parisons, do not spring into existence, like 
mushrooms, in the course of a single night,and 
yet these, likewise, are necessary ingredients 
in the composition of true passion. And so— 
without xoing quite so far as that eminent 
novelist who, as his own years advanced, added 
proportionately to those of his heroes, and was 
probably only saved by death from depicting 
the loves of the absolutely senile—I should cer- 
tainly not seek for the constant and devoted 
heart beneath the striped flannels of an under- 
graduate, any more than I should look for it 
within the trim bodice of the raw school girl 
whose voracious besoin d'aimer might lead her 
to fall down and worship the very first 
man who came across her path. But what 
has the passing of the actual years to 
do with falling in love, when the whole 
matter lies centered in the inappreciable 
age of the heart? In order to fa'l in love 
vigorously and satisfactorily, a man must have 
arrived at the age of reason. He must have 
outlived, that is to say, all that went to make 
him hair-brained, impetuous, or incapable of 
gauging the strength of his own emotions, 
while, at the same time, he must not have 
entered the barren and desolate region which 
is strewn with dead illusions and shattered 
idols. He must have come to know, of course, 
that ‘all isnot gold that glitters,” while retain- 
ing his appreciation of the precious metal when 
it is pure and unalloyed. The sensation 
of heart-hunger which comes to most men 
at some period of their lives must not, 
have been succeeded by that of either repletion 
or satiety, and he should still be a believer in 
true and disinterested affection while admit- 
ting and deploring the rarity of the phe- 
nomenon. ‘“ Wait till you come to forty year! 
sings Thackeray in his well known ballad, 
after which age, if we are to believe the great 
novelist, a man ceases to care about anything 
but “dipping his nose in the Gascon wine. I | 
should like to think that all this modern march 
of intellec:, which inculcates temperate habits | 
and improved sanitary conditions (with the 
result, as I hear, of increasing the average of | 


human longevity), may have somewhat ex- | 


tended the limit of male sensibility. Be this 
as it may, however, the period of man’s en- 
lightened susceptibility must of necessity be 
brief ; brief as the fleeting months which in- | 
tervene between seed-time and harvest, when | 
Ere the March strewn grain shall be bound in the sheaf 
There is left us a little time to love, 
while, in some matter-of-fact natures, this 
time is reduced to what Sterne has designated, | 
“only the breadth of an hair.”— Nineteenth | 
Century. 


A Theatrical Duet. 
It was subsequent to the first visit of Erastus 
Cauliflower, son of old Cauliflower, to the | 
theater, that a cloud of trouble hovered for an 


instant over his bright horizon. One morning | 


his mother went to the foot of the stairs and 
said persuasively : 
* Erastus!” 

A hoarse voice answered from beneath the 
coverlids. 's | 
*Avaunt! Thine eyes are marrowless ! 

Then his doting mother again spoke. 

** Erastus Cauliflower !” 

**Vanish, thou spectral shape! 
vaporish air!” s 

** Why, Erastus, dear, what’s the matter? 

‘*Cry sleep no more to all the house! Mac- 
beth doth murder sleep!” 

Then the fond mother held a hurried conver- 
sation with the equally indulgent old man. 


Resolve to | 


“I'm afraid,” she said, ‘that he’s got the| = 


temporary insanity. You know it’s about and | 
if it’s catching and there’s—you—and—me—O, 
Cauliflower, do go up and seeif heain'tina 
high fever—see if he’s got a knife or a pistol.” 

Cauliflower made a rapid ascent to the upper 
regions, which was followed by a rapidly exe- 
cuted administra‘ion of a peculiar piece of | 
leather termed a trunk strap, accompanied by | 
his vehement adjuration : 

‘** But I, who am not made for sportive tricks, 
will wallop thee, Erastus Cauliflower, until thy | 
rich blood warms ‘neath the chastening blows ! 
Wilst rise up, stage struck youth?” 

And Erastus didst answer, as he pranced 
around in pain and a blue hickory shirt, “‘O, | 
pa, I wilst.” 


A Chance for His Strength 


**] lifted a mass of iron weighing 300 pounds | 
at the store to-day,” boasted Sumway. _ 

**Did you?’ replied his wife, admiringly. 
** Now see if you can lift a couple of hods of | 
coal from the cellar.” 

Limited Facilities. 

Sehool-Trustee.—Your class in Physiology | 
doesn’t seem to be up to the standard, Miss | 
Birch. | 

Teacher.—I ve done the best I could with the 
charts that I found here, Mr. Small. 

School-Trustee.—Um—er—what did _ the | 
charts consist of ? 

Teacher.—Six views of a whiskey stomach. 


Great Enough for Her. 
Miss B.—But the whole Four Hundred were | 


at bis funeral ! 
Mr. G.—Nevertheless he was not a great | 
artist. 
Miss B.— Weil, I'm sure I don't know what | 
you mean by “ great art,” then ! 


Tit for Tat. 
Vannie— You would never marry, Herbert, if 


all girls were like me. , 
erbert— You may be sure I wouldn't. 


The Best Part Gone. 

Kind Son (back from the city)—I didn’t know 
exactly what to bring you, mother, but here is 
the material for a new silk dress. 

Loving Mother (opening package) — Oh, 
George, this would be just what I wanted if I 
had only bought it myselt ! 


| At Home 9am. tol p.m.; 5 to8 p.m. 


Telephone 2278. 


33, 35, 37, 39, 41 and 43 
King Street East 


From the Irish Canadian, February 11, 1802. 


BEWARE 


rich and active. 


HE BLOOD IS THE LIFE; and if life is to be preserved and 
prolonged, an imperative condition is that the blood be pure, 
For all the ills to which flesh is heir there is but one 


cause, and that cause most undeniably is viciated or impure blood. 


of the 
MICROBE 


ously impregnatin 


Where, therefore, the life-giving current is weak and sluggish, there 
will be found an enfeebled constitution, the result of germs insidiu- 


the system with disease. These germs or mi- 
crobes feed upon the blood and tissues; and when the poison of their 


actions set in, the end is not far off. Few there are who fully compre- 
hend the danger which lurk in the vicinity of those almost impercep- 
tible particles which find lodgement in the human organization ; and 


it is only when their destructive inroads became apparent that the sufferer realizes peril, and 


casts about for relief. 


All the known remedies are employed and medical science is called in— 


and yet acure is seldom or never effected. The microbe or blood foe seems to be untouched by 
the most elaborate prescriptions ; and the only effectual check to its growth and mischief, of 


which account is taken, is that devised by Mr. 


am, whose name has leaped into prominence 


within the last few years, and whose remedy challenges the skeptical toa test. His Microbe 
Killer is of comparatively recent discovery; but short as has been its record the proofs are 
many that the discovery has not been made in vain, but that it is a priceless boon to suffering 
humanity. You who are laboring under physical ailment may not be cured by Radam's Microbe 


Killer ; but you cannot tell till you try it. 


Wm. Radam Microbe Killer Co’y, Ltd. 


MAIN OFFCE FOR CANADA: 


120 King Street West, Toronto, Ont. 


GENERAL | 
AGENCIES | 


427 Mention this paper when writing. 
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*Pozzoni’s 


Kittson & Co., 185 St. James Street, Montreal 
Wm Ellis, 98 Dundas Street, London, Ont. 
R. W. Stark, 620 Main Street, Winnipeg, Man. 


QINTS 


COMPLEXION 


POWDER: Sifu; CURATIVE; BEAUTIFYING. 1, 2,3 
TREE | Fes. | rp 3 


ASK YOUR GROCER FOR 
The Celebrated 


CHOCOLAT MENIER 


Annual Sales Exceed 38 MILLION LBS. 


ALFRED CHOUILLOU, MONTREAL. 


For Samples sent Free, write to C. 


MEDICAL, 


D® MURRAY McFARLANE 


Late resident assistant Toronto General Hospital ; late 
Clinical assistant New York Polyclinic. 


Specialist Eye, Bar Nose and Throat 


Has Removed to 29 Carlton Street 
_Tel. No. 3355. 
ANDERSON & BATES 

Eye, Ear, Nose and Threat Specialist 


Telephone 3922 No. 5 College Street, Toronto. 


D®: PALMER 


40 College Street 
Telephone 3190. 3rd Door from Yonge Street. 
<< i aie 
NOTICE OF REMOVAL 


DR. FRANK E. CRYSLER 
DENTIST 
249 McCaul 8t., a few doors south of College 
Telephone 2347. 
R. A. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 
Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. ©. D. 8. 

Office—N. E. cor. Yonge and Bloor, Toronto. Tel. 3868, 

D® J. FRANK ADAMS, Dentist 
325 Cellege Street 
Toronto 


MARRIAGE LICENSES. 





| SAMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 


viage licenses, 601 Queen St. West, between Portland 
and Bathuret Ste. No witnesses required. Open from 


| Sam. tol0p.m. Residence, 258 Bathurst St. 
(522: EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Liceoses 


Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 146 Cariten Street 


Nestlé’s Milx Food for infants has, during 25 
Years, grown in favor with both doctors and |} 
mothers throughout the world, and is now un- 

Hi questionably not only the best substitute for 
j)| mothers’ milk, but the food which agrees with 
the largest percentage of infants. It gives 
mi strength and stamina to resist the weakening |] 
effects of hot weather, and has saved the lives of 
Hi thousands of infants. To any mother sending | 
Hh her address, and mentioning this paper, we will | 
send samples and description of Nestlé’s Food. |} 
j}|| Thos, Leeming & Co.,8ole Ag’ts; Montreal. 


via 
FOOD 


MOTHERS 


USE HOWARTH’S 


Carminative Mixture 


This medicine is superior to avy other for Suminer Com 
laint, Diarrhe:, Oram and Pain in the Stomach and 
wels, and any other disorder of the bowels of infants oc- 
casioned by teething or other causes. Gives rest and quiet 
nights to mothers and nurses. Prepared only by 


S. HOWARTH - Druggist 


243 Yonge Street, Toronto, Ont. 
Established 1849. Telephone 1359 


BINGHAM’S 
TASTELESS EMULSION 


COD LIVER OIL 


Easily taken by invalids and children, and readily assimi- 
lated by the weakest stomach. 

Physicians who have examined a sample now on exhi- 
bition under the microscope at 


Bingham's Pharmacy, 100 Yonge St. 


Pronounce it to be the finest extant. 


Contains more Pure Cod Liver Oil than any other Emul- 
sion on the market. 


$1.00 SIZE, 765c. 
The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


Births. 

PORTERFIELD— At 232 Wellesley street, on the 16th inst., 

the wife of T A. Porterfield—a son. 
ROBERTSON—March 8, at 56 Tranby avenue, Mrs. J. M. 

Robertson —a daughter. 
COOK—March 13, Mra. Fred Cook—a daughter. 
RYERSION—March 11, Mre. G. 8 Ryerson—a daughter. 
LOGAN—March 10, Mra R. Logan—a daughter. 
YEILDING —Maroh 9, Mra J R. Yeilding—a son. 
COLLINS— March 10, Mra. Wilkie Collins—a daughter. 
ROBERTSON—March 5, Mra. J. C Roberteon—a son. 
WARDE—March 7, Mre. J. D Warde—a son. 
McTAVISH—March 8, Mrs. T. McTavish—a son. 
McLAUGHLIN—March 1, Mrs. J. F. McLaughlia—a son. 


ROLPH—POINGDESTRE—March 10, Adam F. Rolph to 
E lith F. Poingdestre. 

BROWN—BICKELL—March 10, F. A. Brown to Jennie 
Bickel). 

BEATON—DAVEY—March 9, John Beaton to Annie 


Davey. 
PARKER—BOYD—March 9, William Parker to Jennie 


Boyd 
THOMPSON—DAViS—March 9, Frank Thom . 
fretta T. Davia. SPR 50a 
FR4ZER-~SMITH—March 9, Wm. J. Frazer to Alvira ©. 


Smith. 

MACDONALD—MOSS—March 10, Wm. Macdonald to 
Evelyn Josephine Mose. 

BRADY—DOWER—March 2, Alex M. Brady to Elizabeth 
Mary Dower. 

BLACKEY—PR{OR—March 7, James Biackey to Ada M. 
Prior. 

BAIRD—WORDEN—March 16, George Baird to Minnie 
Worden. 

ip ~ “ieee 16, Edware Loeser to Jennie 

ok. 


Deaths. 
CHURCHILL—March 12, Walter Oburchill, aged 83, 
CORDINGLEY— March 14, Marguerite Cordingley 


SPECIAL SALE 


OF SECOND-HAND 


PIANOS AN 


D ORGANS 


Having just completed our ‘annual stock taking we have 
decided to mark down and sell off the whole of our second- 


hand stock by special sale ru 


nning two weeks from date. 


We have nearly fifty pianos, good, bad and indifferent, 
at prices from $26 each and upwards, and really good organs 


from $20 upwards. 


Many of these instruments are excellent, 


and many of them are poor, but prices are marked to suit the 


qualities, so do not blame us for want of frankness. 


examine them for yourselves. 


Call and 


Mason & Risch, 32 King St. West 


Telephone to 1127 


and have your laundry go to the ; 


“PARISIAN” 


Head Office and Works—67, 69 and 71 Adelaide Street West. 
N. B.—Our drivers wear uniform cap with initials P. 8. L. 


y 2 
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f 
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BUY VHD 


Celebrated Lehigh Valley 


COAL 


FROM THE 


ONTARIO 


GENERAL OFFICE : 


COAL CO. 


Esplanade, Foot of Church Street. 


BRANCH OFFICES: 728 Yonge Street, 10 King Street East, Queer 


Street West and Subway, Corner Bathurst Street an 


McKINDSEY—March 9, Jane C. McKindeey, aged 86. 
WRIGHT—March —, Frank L. Wright, aged 20. 
AIKMAN—March 11, John C Aikman, aged 60. 
ELDER—March 12, Mary Elder. 

SCOTT—March —, Jane R Scott. 

ESSON—March 10. Charlotte Esson, aged 63. 

SU CHERLAN D—March —, Barbara Sutherland, aged 88 
BOTTERELL— March 11, Esther Botterell, aged 81. 
MACDONELL—March 9 Alex Macdonell, aged 69 
SUTHERLAND—March 11,Wm. Sutherland, aged 4 monthe 
TUTTY—March 11, Eliza Tutty. 

LISTER—March 8, Wm. Lister. 

SINCLAITR—March 1, Duncan Sinclair, aged 27. 
BAILLIE—Maroch 9, Rosanna Baillie, aged 3 
CAREY—March I5, May Carey, aged 4 


LIMOGES 


WHITE FRENCH CHINA | 





FOR DECORATING, 


A. D. Coffee Cups and Saucers 
Bread and Butter Plates | 
Salad Sets | 
Iee Cream Sets 
Fish Services 
Vases, Flower Pots, &c. 


WEDDING GIFTS A SPECIALTY 
WILLIAM JUNOR 


TELEPHONE 2177 


109 King Street West, Toronto 
ali pe Ne 
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WHO'S YOUR 
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WHO'S YouR 
HATTER 
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J. & J. LUGSDIN 


(THE LEADING) 


Hatters and Furriers 


101 Yonge Street, TORONTO 


E beg to notify our numerous 
customer's for carpet clean- 
ing that the fire at our ware- 
rooms, 160 Queen Street West, 
will not interfere in the least 
with the Hygenic Carpet Clean- 
ing Machine, and any orders re 
ceived will be promptly at- 
tended to as heretofore 
J. & J. L. O’MALLEY 


J. YOUNG 
LEADING UNDERTAKER 


C. P. R'v. 


THIS MONTH 


As an assistance to re- 
ducing our stock we will 
during this month of 
March offer the whole 
of our large assortment 
of Brass Goods, in Fire 
Irons, Coal Hods, Um- 
brella Stands, Andirons, 
Lamps, etc., Jelly Moulds, 
Tongue Moulds, Agate 
Ware, Copper Ware and 
all other description of 
household necessities at 
a 25 per cent. discount. 
The stock is splendidly 
assorted and new. With 
this reduction off our al- 
ready low prices there 
can be no question as to 
their being lower than 
ever before offered in 
this city. ‘Around the 
Corner” is already so 
well known that it is only 
necessary to make this 
intimation to ensure a 
call from every intending 
purchaser. 


A. A. COLLINS & 00, | 


6, 8 & 10 Adelaide St. West 
(Around the corner from Yonge St.) 


OPP. GRAND OPERA HOUSE 


TORONTO CARPET CLEANING (0. 


44 Lombard Street 


Carpets taken up, cleaned, made, laid or 
stored, Mattresses made over, feathers 
renovated, furniture repaired. 


TELYPHONE 2686 


PFEIFFER & HOUGH BROS. 
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